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About rehearſall of pour pzomil'd play. 


1 HE DOW NFALL 
of Nobert, Earle of Huntington. 


* 


Enter Gr John Eltam, and knocke at Stelton, doore, 
Sir Jahn. 


| Dwe,mailter Skeltons what, at fudie bade 

J. Opens the doore, | 
Nd bl Skelr, T Welcoine, and wicht foꝛ, honeft ſir 
Xe Y lohn Eitam. J haue ſent twice, time 
he milt, that went to ſecke you. 
Elt, So full well hee might. 

Theſe two howers it pleal'd his Daielty 
To vie my ſeruice in ſuruaping Mappes, 
Sent ouer from the good king Ferdinand, 
That tothe Indies, at Sebaltians lute, 
Path lately ent a Spanich Colonie. 

Sk. Then twill trouble vou, akter pour great affairs, 3 
To take the paine that J intended fo intreat you to, 


Elt. Nay maſter Skelton: foʒ the king himlelke. 
As wee were parting, bid mee take great heede 
Mee failenot of our day, therekoꝛe J pꝛay 


Sende koꝛ the reſt, that now we may rehearſe, 


Skel, O they are readie all, and dzeſt to play. 
CUhat part play you; 
Elt. hy? play little Ionn, 


And came okpurpole with this greene lubte. 


A2 | Skelt; 


* * | 


The down-fall of Robert 
Shell. Holla my m aſters, little Iohn is came. 


c At eue ry doore al che Players runne out, ſome crying 
where? where? others welcome ſir Joh, among other 
the boyes and Clownes . 


WMhat, our Maid Marian leaping like a lad⸗ 


kel. Faithlictle Tracy ron are omewhas forwg ard: 
| 
| 


It᷑ you remember, Robin is your lone: . 

Sir Thomas mantle ponder, not ſir Tohn. 
©  Clow. But maſter, r Iohn is my fellowe, fo} 7 am 
Much, the Millers ſonne. Am J not? 
_ $k. J know pee are ſir: 
And gentlemen, ſince vou are thus pꝛepar' d, 
Gor in, and b2ing your dumbeſcene on the ſtage, 
And J, as Pꝛologue, purpoſe to cxp2eſſe 
The ground whereon our hiſto2te is lated. 

Exeunt, manet Ske/tor. . 

' Trumpets ſcunde enter firſt king Richard with drum 
and Auncient, giuing Ela purſe and ſceptet, his mother, 
and brother Jobe s Cheſter, Leſter, Lacie, others. at the 
kings appointment doing reuerence. The king g goes in: 


'H preſently Ely aſcends the chaire, Cheſter, Fg and the 


Queen: pact diſplcaſantly , Enter Rebertgeatle of Hun- 
tington, leading Marian, followes him Warman, and after 
Warmanthe Prior, Marman euer flattering and making 
curtſie, taking gilts of the Prior behinde, and his maſter 
befor] Prince 7obn. enters, offereth to take Marian. 
Qucene Elixer enters, offering to pull H obin from ker; 
but they! infolde each other, and fit downe within the 

curteines, Harman with the Prior, (it Hugh Lacy, Lord 

Sentloe,; & fir Orlbert Broghton folde hands, and drawing 
the curteins,all{bur the Prior) enter, and are kindely re- 
ce jued by Robi Hoode. The curteins are againeſhur, 


Sk. Sir bn Ance moe, bid your dumbe ſhewes come in; 
| That 


- Eifleof Huncingron, | 
That as they paſſe Imap erplane them all. 


Enter king Richard with ante and Eni igne, ng 2 
Ely a purſe, and ſcepter, his mother and brother ohn, 
. Cheſter, Leſter, Lacie,others at the kings "PP omement, | 
doing reverence, The king goes in. . 
Richard calde Cor de Lyon takes his leaue, nat 
Likethe Lo2ds Champion cainlf the Pagan foes, 
That ſpoyle Iudea; and rich Paleſtine, _ 
The rule ok England and his pꝛincely ſeate, 
Be leaues with Ely, then Lozd Chancelloꝛ: 
To whom the mother Queene, her ſonne, pꝛince lo hn, 
Cheſter, and all the Peeres are lwozne. | 
Exit Richard cum militibus. | 


C E abends th lee; Cheſter, lohn and the Queene | 
Ade diſpleaſantly. . | 
Now reuerend, Ely like the deputie | 
Ok Gods greate deputie aſcends the th ion: 
Which theNueene mother, and ambitious lohn 
Repining at, rail'd many mutinies: 
And how they ended pou anone ſhall heare, 
4 Exeunt omnes. 

Enter Robert, earle of Huntington, leading. A Fe ; 
loves him Warman, and after Varmanthe Prior, Har- 
man euer flattering, and making curtſie, taking giftes 

ofthe Prior behinde, and his maſter before. Prince 
Jobnenters, offereth totake Marian Queen Elinor 
enters, offering to pull Rabin from her ; ; bur they in 
folde each other, and fit downe within che Curteins, #1 
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This pouth that leads pon virgin by the hand 
(Is doth the Sunne, the mozning richly clad) 
Is our Earle Robert, 82 pour Robin Hoode, 
That intholevates,was Earleof Huntington, | 


Che 


' The downefall of Robber 


The a1 tac t miſer,bzib'din either hand, 


Js Warman, once the Steward ok his houſe, 
Tho ludas like betraies his liberall Lozd, 


Anto the hands ok that relentlefſe Pzioz, 
Calde Silbert Hoode,vncle to Huntington: 


Thoſe two that ſeeke to part theſe lonely friends, 


5 Are Elenor the Queene, and lohn the Pyince, 


She loues earle Robert, he maide Marian, 5 
But vainely:foz their deare affect is ſuch, 14 
As only death can ſunder their true loues, 


Long had they lou d, and now it is agreed, 
This day they muſt betroth- -plight, after we, 


| But enuie turnes it to a houſe of teares. 


Foz thoſe falle gueſtes, conſpiring with the Pyioz "of 


To whome earle Robert greatly is in debt, 
Meane at the banquet to betray the Earle „ 


Unto a heauie wꝛit ofoutlawry. 


The manner and eſcape you all ſhall lee, 


Elr. Which all , good Skelton? 

Skel, Why alltheſe lookers on: 
Thom ik wee pleale, the king will ſure be pleal d. Ha 
Looke to pour entrance, get you in ſir lohn. Exit fir Iohn. F 
My ſhift is long, fo2 J play Frier Tucke: 4 
AUherein ik Skelton haue but any lucke 
Heele thanke his hearers oft, with many a ducke. 


Po many talkof Robin Hood yp neuer ſhot in his bowe, 


But Skelton wꝛites of Robin Hood what he doth truly 


Therekoze J pꝛap pee, 0 knowe: 
Tontentedly Nap pee, „ 
And take no offending, 
But ſit to the ending. 
Likewiſe J deſire, 
.. Yea wonld not admire 
Dy rime lo J ſhikt. 


Earle of Huntington. 1. 


| Foz this is my dꝛikt, 

So mought J well chꝛiue, . WE 1 
To make pee all blithe: 3 7 

But if ye oncefrowne, | 4 

Pooze Skelton goes vowne, | 

Dis labour and coſt, 

He thinketh all lol, 

In tumbling of bookes 

Df Marp goe lookes. 1 

The Sheriffe with ſtaues, 1 

With catchpoles and knaues, 

Are comming, J ſee, 

High time tis fo2 mee 

To leaue off my babble 

And fond ribble rabble. 

Therefoze with this curtſte 

Awhile J will leaue pee. 


F Euter, as it were in haſte, the Prior of Yorke, the 
eriffe, Iuflice Harman, Steward to Robin Hoode, 


. Here maſter Warman, theres a hundzed crowns, 
4 our good will and _ ce in Ro 


And Vee will take 1 no doubt of it. SP 

5 But is Loꝛd Sentloe and the other come? (ton 

Was, Lo2d Sentloe, ſir Hugh Lacie, ꝶ fir Gilbert Brogh« 
Are there, and as they pꝛomiſt pou laſt night, 
Will helpe to take him, when the Sheriffe comes; EE: 
Pri. A while fare well, and thankestothem # vos. 
Come maſter Sheriffe, the outlawry is proclamtd, | 
Sende therekoze quickly fox moze companie, 
And at the backe gate wee will enter in. 
sher. Weeſhall haue much adoe J am akraide . 
Prl. Mo other are * merrp at afeaſl, | 
4 5 


'Thedown-fall of Robert | 
A keaſt, where Marian,vanghter to Lozd Lacy, 
Is troth-plighted fo waſtfull Huntington. 
And at the keaſt, are my eſpeciall friends, 
- Whom hee luſpectes vot: come weele haue him, man, i 
And fo? your paines, here is a hundzed markes. Exeunt. 
Shet, I thanke your Lozdſhippe,weele be diligent. A 


Enter Kobin Hode, little John Gollewing bim; the one | 
_ earleof Huntington, the other his ſeruant , Robin ha- 

uing his nap kin on his ſhoulder, as if hee were ſodain- 5 

. Iyraiſed from dinner. 

Robin. As JYamoutlawed from my kame! and ſtate, 

Be this day ontlawed from the name of dates; 
Dap luckleſle, outlawe lawleſle, both accurf, 
Flings away his napkin, hat, and ſitteth downe, 
lohn. Doe not koꝛget pour honou? able tate, 
 Noz the true nobleſſe of your wozthy houle- 
Rob. Doe not-perſwade mee: vaine as vanitte 

Are all thy comkoꝛts, J am-comfoztleſle, 
lohn, Meare mee my Loꝛd. ? 

Rob, What ſhall Jheare thee ſay? = : 
Alreadie haſt thou laide too much to heare. 5 
Alreadie haſt thou ſtabd mee with thy tongue, 2 

And the wide wound with wozds will not be clol d. 
Am not outlawed, by the P2tozof Yozke,. 
Puꝛoclaiim d in Court, in citie, and in towne, 
Alawleſſe perlanẽ this thy tongue repozts: 
And therekoze lee ke not to make ſmooth my griele: 


Pon the rough ſtozme, thy windie woꝛds hath rail d, 


ili not be calm'd, till Jin graue be lated, 
lohn. Hauepatience pet. 
Rob. Yea, now indeede thou ſpeakef, 
Pattence hath power to beare a greater croſſe 
They| honours ſpoyle, oz any earthly loſſe. 
ele D (0 my Lord. 


Rob 


— 1 


Earle of Huntington. 


Rob. J, now J would beginne: 
But ſee, another Sceneofgriefe comes in. 
Enter Marian. 

Mar, Why is my Lozd fo ſad? wherefoze lo _ 
So ſovainely aroſe yee from the boozde: 
Alas my Robin, what diſfempering grieke 
Drinke 228 roſeat colour of thy onal 
hy art thou ſilent anſwere mee my lone. 

Rob. Let him, let him, let him make thee as lad. 
Pee hath a tongue can banich thee from ioy, 

And chaſe thy crimſon colour from thy cheekes. 
. Whyſpeakeft thou not: Ipꝛap thee little Iohn, 
Aet the ſhoꝛt ffo2yof my long diſtreſſfe [16-19 

Be vttered ina woꝛd. What meant thou to pꝛotract: 
Tilt cho not ſpeake: then Marian liſt to mee. 
This day thou wert amaide, and now aſpowſe, 
Anone(pooze ſoule) a widdowe thou muſt bee: 
Thy Robin is att outlawe, Marian, . . 
Pis 25 and landes muſt be extended on, 
Himlelfe exilde from thee, thou kept krom bim, 

bdDhbe ſinkes in his armes. 


By the long diſt ance ok vnnumbꝛed miles? 
Faint ſtthou at this? ſpeake to mee Marian, 
Pvolde loue newely met, parte not lo ſoone, 
ee haue a little time to tarry pet. 
Mar. If but a little time, let mee not ſtay, 
Part wectoday, then will J dye to day. 
john. Fo2 ſhame my Lozd, with courageof a man, 
Bꝛidle this ouer-greeuing paſſion, 4 


©: cle diſſemblett, to comkoꝛt her. 
Rob.Jlike — counſell, Marian, cleare thele clouds, 


And with the funny beames ok thy bꝛight eyes, 


Dꝛinke vp theſe miſtes of loꝛrowe that ariſe. 
M.ar, ob tan I ioy, when thou art baniſhed?ꝰ 


Rob. A tell thee loue, my griefet is counterkaite: 
py And 


1 The Joyin-fall of Rebate 


| And J abruptly from the table roſe, 
The banquet being almoſt at an ende, 
Onelpto dꝛiue conkuſed and lad thoughts 
Into the mindes of the inuited gueſtes. 
Joꝛ, gentle loue, at greate o2 nuptiall feaſtes, 
QQith Comicke ſpoztes, oz Tragicke ſtately plates, 
Tee vleto recreate the feaſted gueſtes, b 
Which Jam ſure our kinskolke doe expect. 
Mar. Of this what then! this leemes of no effect. 
Rob. Thy thus of this, as little lobn can tell, 
I had beſpoken quaint Comedians:  - 
But greate Iohn, lohn the Prince, my Lieges bpother, 
My riuall, Marian, he that croſt our loue, 
Math croſt mee in this ieſt, and at the Court, 
Implopes the Plapers, ſhould haue made vs ſpozt; 
This was the tydings bꝛought by little ohn, 
That airſt diſturbd mee, and begot this thought 
Ok lodaine rylſing, which by this J know 
Path with amazement, troubled all our gueſtes: 
Goe in, good loue, thou as the Chorus halt, 
E Main the meaning ok mp ſilent grieke, 
Thich is no moze but this; J only meane 
(The moꝛe to honour our right noble friends) 
My lelke in perlon, to p!eſent ſome Sceanes 
Dek tragick matter, oz percł ance ok mirth, 
E ue ſluch as firſt Hall iumpe with mp conceipt. 
Mar. May J be bolde thou haſt the wozſt expꝛeſt: 
Jobn. aire miſtreſle, all is true my Lo2d hath ſaid. 
Rob. It is, it is. 
. Spcake not {o hollow then, 
So ligh. and ladly ſpeake true ſozrowing men. 
Rob. Beleeue mee loue, beleeue mee (J beleech) 
Pp erſt Stene tragick is, therekoze tragicke ſpeech, 
{ An accents fitting wokull action, J ſtriue to get: | 
Ip? zethee (werte! 26e in, and with thy unht 8 | 
[-. nv - 


Earle of Huntin gton. 


Appeaſe themany doubts that may ariſe. 1: 8 
That done, be thou their vſher,b2ing them to this place, 
And thou ſhalt ſee mee with a loktie verle, 15 
Bewitch the hearers eares, and tempt their eyes 
To gaze vpon the action that J vle- 


Mar. If it be but a play, Ile plap my part 
But lure ſome earneſt griefe afftinhts my heart. 
Iohn. Let mee intreate pee adam not to feare, 
Foz by the honeſtie of little lohn, 
Its but a tragicke Scene we haue in hand, 33 
Onlp to fit the humour of the Queene, - | 
Who is the chiekeſt at ponr troth-plight featt. 
Mar. Then will J fetch her Dighneſle and the ref. 
Rob. J, that ſame tealous Queene, whoſe doting age 
Enuies the choyce ok my kaire Marian, 


She hath a hande in this. . 
Iohn. Well, what ofthate 0 5 
Now muft your honour leaue theſe meurning tunes] | 


And thus by mp areede poi ſhall pombe; 

Your Plate and Jewels Ile ſtraight packe vp, 

And toward Notingham conuey them hence, 

At Rowford, Sowtham, Wortley, Hothersfield: 

Dk all pour cattell, mony ſhall be made, 

And Tat Mansfield will attend pour comming, of 

TUhcre weele determine, which waie's beſtto fake. | 
Rob. Well be it ſo , a Gods name let it be: 

Ind if Jtan, Marian ſhall come with meg. - "WM 

lohn. Elle care will kill her, therekoꝛe if pou pleaſe 

At th vtmoſt coꝛner of the garden wall, 

Soone in the euening waitefo2 Marian, 

And as J goe Ile tell her ot the place, 

Vour hozſes at the Bell ſhall readie bee, 

IJ meane Belſauage, whence as citizens 

That meant to ridefo pleaſure ſomeſinall way, a 23 

Nou ſhall ſet ory r | 


r mT gt —— 3 —ů——— * nr — re gn on 33 


The Jown-Fall ot Robert 


Rob, Be it as thou dolt lay. 1 
F arewell a while. 
In ſpight of grieke,thy loue compels mee ſmile: 


| But now our audience comes, wee muſt locke ſad. 


Exit Iohn, q 


7 Eolet Queene Elinor, Marian, Sentlos, Lacie, Brog h- 


ten, Marman, Rebins ſte warde. As they meete, lohn 
 whiſpe Is with Marian. 


Que, [ow now my Loz2d of auntingron? 


The mütrelle of pour loue, faire marian 


That J am outlawed by the Pio of ozke, 
My tratterous vncle. and pour trothleſſe friend, 


Tels vs your ſodainerifing from the banquet, 


Was but a humoz, which youmeane fo purge, 
Inſome high Tragicke 5 o Comick ieſts. 


Ro. Sit down kaire Qucen (b Pꝛologues part is 42 - 
Marian hath folde pee, what J bad her tell) 
Sit downe Lozd Sentloe, coſin Lacy ſit, 


Sir Gilbert Broghton, yea, and Wanna: lit; 
Though vou my ſteward be, vet fo your gathering wit, 


J Fgine you place, ſit downe, ſit downe I car, 


Sets them all downe. 


_ - Godspictie ſit; it maſk; it mult be lo: 


For you ill fit, when J hall ſtande J knowe. 


Ind warian (yeu) may ſit among the reſt, 
J pꝛap pte doe, oz elle riſe, ſtand apart, 


Thele helps ſhall be beholders of mpſmart. 
Pau that with ruthleTe eyes my ſozrowes ſee, 
And came pzepar-d to kleaſt at my ſad fall, 


hole enme, greedineile, and iealouſie 


Iffozde mee ſezrowe endleſſe, comkoꝛt ſmall, 


- Enowe what you kne we befoze, what vou oꝛdaind 


To croſſe the ſpoulall banquet ot my lone, 


Smile 


Earleof Huntingeot, 


Smile you Dueene Elinor ? laugh ſk thou Lozd Sentloe?. 
Lacy look ſt thou ſo blithe at my laments 
Broghton aſmooth bꝛowe grateth your gerne kace: 
And pou are merry Warman at my mone. 
The Queene except, J doe pou all deſte. 
You are a ſoꝛt offawning Sycophants, 
That while the ſun ine nip greatneſſe dur d, greet 
Reueld out allmy dayfoz your delights, 
And now yee lee the blacke night of my woe 
Ozeſhade the beautie of my ſmiling good, | 
You to my griefe adde grtefe, and are agreed . 
With that falſe Pzioz, to repzine my iopes xl 


From execution of all happineſle. [| 
War. Yourhonourthinksnot ill ol mee, J hope. e. 


Rob. Iudas ſpeakes firſt, with, maſter is it : 

No, my falfe Steward, your accounts are true, | 
Pou hauediſhanoured mee, A wozſhipt von. 
Dou from a paltry pen and inkhozne clarke, 
Bearing a buckranrſatchell at pour belt, 

Unto a Julkice place J\didpteferre, 

There pou vniuftly haue my tenants rackt, 
Caſted my treaſure, and increaſt pour ſtoꝛe. 

Your ſire contented with a cottage pooze, 

Dour maſterchippe hath halles and manſions built, 
Pet are vou innocent, as cleare krom guilt, 

As is the rauenous maſtife that hath ſpilt 

The bloode of a whole flocke, yet llily comes 
And couches in his kennell, with ſmeard chaps} 
Out of my houſe,foz pet my houſe it is, 

And followe him pee catchpole bzibed groomes: 8 
Foz neither are pe Lozds,no2 Gentlemen _ 
That will be hired to wzong a Noblemaa: „ 
Foz hix d yee were, laſt night, J knowe it J, 
To be my gueſts, mpkaithlelle gueſtes this dap, 


3 your kinde * you krothlelle might betrap: 
D3 But 


— 
— 


ee alt ofRabert | 


But hence, and helpe the Sheriffe af the dooze, 
Pour wozlt attempt fell traitoꝛs, as you bee, 


Auoide, oz J will execute pee all, 


Ete any execution come at me, Nunne away. 
They ran awap, ſo ends the tragedie. | 
Marian, by little Iohn, my minde yon know, 


„ Ik vou will, doe if not, why, be it ſo. Offers to goe iu. 


Qu. No wozds to meearle Robert ere you goe? 
Rob. O to your Highneſle ? yes, adieu pꝛoud Queene, 


Pad not you bene, thus pooꝛe à had not beene+ Exit. 


Qu. Thou wꝛongſt mee Robert, earle ot Huntington, 
And were it not foz pittie of this maide, 


Z would reuenge the woꝛds that thou haſt ſaied. 


Mar. Adde not, faire Queene, diſtreſſe vnto diſtreſſe: 


Burt ik you can, foꝛ pitt ie make his lelle. 


Que. J can and will fozget deſeruing hate, 


And giue him comkoꝛt in this wofull ſtate. 

\ | Marjan,J] knowe Earle Roberts whole deſire 

Is to haue thee with him krom henre away: 
And though J loued him dearely tothis da? 


Het ſince J ſee hee dearlier loueth thee, 2 
Thou ſhalt haue all the furtherance J max. 


Tell mee faire girle, and ſee thou trulytell, 


TThether this night, to moꝛrolwe, oz next day, 
There be no pointment koꝛ to meete thy lone. 
Mar. There is, this night there is, J will not lie, 


Andbe it diſappointed, J all die. 


Que. Alas poo2e ſoule, my ſonne, Pꝛince lohn my ſon, 


With ſeuerall troupes hach cirtuited the Court, 
This houle, the citie, that thou can not ſcape. 


Mar. J will away with death, though he be grim, 


Ik they deny mee to goe hence with him. 


Qu, uarian, thou ſhalt go with him clad in my attire, 


And ko; aſhikt, Jle put thy garments on, 
It is not mee, my lonne lohn doth delire; 


Tnt 


Balle of Huncingr on. 


But Marian it is thee, he doteth n. „ 
Then thou and J are come into the aeld, | 
Dꝛ anyother place where Robin ftaies, 
Mee in thy clothes, the ambuch will beſet, 
Thee in mp roabes they dare not once approach: 
Do while with mee arcaſoning they ſtay, 
At pleaſure thou with hun maiſt ride awap. 

Mar, J am beholding to pour Maieſtp, 
And of this plot will lende my Robm worde. ö 
Qu. Map, neuer trouble him, leaſt it bzeede ſuſpect: 
But get thee in, and ſhift of thy attire, FE | 
My roabe is looſe, and it will ſoone be off, 
Goe gentle Marian, J will followe thee, 
And krom betrapers hands will ſet thee free. 
Mar. thanke your Dinhneſſe,but J will not truſt ve, 
My Robert ſhall haue knowledge ofthis ſhife; 
Foz Aconceite alreadie pour deepe dit. 
Qu. Now ſhall Thane my willof Faptington, 
Tho taking mee this night foz marian, 
ill harry mee away in ſteade ok her: 
Foꝛ hee dares not ſtand trifling to conkerre: 
Faith pꝛettie Marian J ſhalmeete with pou, 
And with your lonely lweete heart Robert too: 
Foz when wee come vnto a baiting place, 5 
Ik with like loue my loue hee doe not grace, 
Pe trealon capttall J will ac cuſe him, N 
Foz traitereus fozcing me out ot the Court, 7 
And guerdon his dildaine with guiltie death, 
That ofa Pꝛinces lone lo lightly weighes. Exit, 


« Enterliatle lohn, Fighting withthe Sherifte and his men, 


Warman perſwading him. 

To Warman ſtãd off tit tattle, tel notme what pe can do; 
The goods J ſay are mine, and J ſay true. 

War, J ſay the @heziffe muſt (ee themere th ey ge. 

5 15 4 lohn 


\ a. — . * 


I be down: fall of Robert 
Joh, Vou ſay ſo Warman, little lohn ſaies no. 
Shre, {ſay I mult foꝛ I am the kings Shziene. 
Ioh. Hour muff is falſe, pour office J beleene, 
Watch. Downe with him downe with him. 7 
Lehn. Be barke at me like curres, but J will downe 
Mit twentie (ſtand, and who goe theres ok you, — 
Ik pee land long temptingmy patience. 
. Why malter Shzine,thinke you nice a foole? 
What iuſtice is there you ſhould ſearch my trunkes, 
©? ſtay mp goods fo that my maſter owes? _ 
'Shr.Dere's Juſtice Warman,ftewardto pour Lozd, 
gSaouſpectes ſome copne, ſome Jewels, oz ſome plate 
That longs vnto your Lozd, are in pour trunkes, 
And the extent is out fo all his goods: 
Therefoze wee ought to lee none be conuaid. 
7 War. True litlelohn, I am the lozter, 
IJolin. plague vpon pe elſe, how ſoze ye weepe* 
Why, ſay thou vpltart, that there were ſome helpe, 
' Some little little helpe in this diſtreſſe, 
To aide our Lozd and maſter comfoztleſſe; 
Js it thy part, thou ſcreenkac t ſnotty noſe, 
To hinder him that gaue thee all thou halt? 
| Enter Juſtice Parmans wife, odly attyred. 
Wife.Tho's that huſband pou, vou, means he pou: 
War. J ber Lady is it, Ithanke him. 
Wif. A ye kneue yon, gods pittie hiſband, why dis not 
vour wozſhippe ſende the kneue to Newgate? | 
Ioh. tell macer Shcriffe, ſhall J Wy" 02 no? 
Sher. Mot withoutſearch. 
Iohn. Then here the casket ſtands, 
Any, that dares, vnto it feftheirhands, 
Let him beginne. 
Wif, Doe hilband, port are a Paieſtte,pwarrant ther 4 
olde knacks, cheins and other toyes. 


lohn, But — n Padam beetle 185 , 
| | ite 


Earle of Huntington: 


| Wife. Dutvponhim. By mp trulp maſter Juſtice, and ye 


doe not clap him vp, J will ſite a bill ofremozſe, and ne 
uer tome betweene a pere of ſheetes with pee · Such a 


kneue as this, downe with him J p2ay. 
Set vpon him. He knockes ſome downe, 


Wiſe. A good Loꝛd, come not neere good hil band, only | 
charge him; charge him. A good God; helpe,belpe. 


a Enter Prince hr, the Biſhoppe of EV, the Prior of 
Torbe, with others, All ſt ay. 
P. Iohn. IUhat tumult haue wee — who doth reſiſt 
2 kings wzits with (ſuch obſtinate 3 | 

Wife. This knane. Ny 
Wax, This Rebell. 

P. lohn. Dow now little Iohn, RS 
Haue you no moe diſcretion than you 'ſhewe? || | 

Ely. Lay holde, and clappethetraito2 by the beeles. | 

lohn. J am no traitoz, my good Loꝛd of E ly, 5 
Firſt heare mee, then commit me ik pou pleaſe. 

P. Ioh. Spe ake and be bꝛiefe. 

Ioh. Peere is a little boxe, l 
Containing all my gettings twentie peare; 

Uhich is mine owne,and no mans butmineownes | 
This they would rifle, this J doe defend, vo = 
And about this we only doe contend. TX s 

P. Ioh. Pou doe the fellow wꝛong:his goods are bis: [ 

You only muſt extend vpon che Carles. | 

Prior, That was my Lozd but nowe is Robert Hood, 

A ſimple pesman as his ſeruants were. 

Waite. Backe with that legge my Loꝛd Pꝛiozꝛ: | 
There be ſome,that were his ſeruantes, thinke koule 
ſcozne to be cald peomen. N 

Pri. J cry pour wozſhippe mercp, mi eWarman. 
_ | Theſquireyourhuſband was —— S 


loh, A ſcuruie ſquire, with reuerence au theſe Lords. 
C- | wile, | 


The dowyn- fall of Robert 
Wife, Doo's he not ſprake treaſon piep. 
Ely. Dirra zyea are too ſaucie, get you hence. 
War. But heare mee firffgmp Lozds, with patience. 
This ſcoffing careleffe fellowe, little lonn, 
Bath loaden hence a hozſe,twtrt him and Much, 


A filly rude knaue, Much the millers ſonne. 
4 Enter Mucb, cloune. 

Much. I am here to anſwere fo2 my ſelfe, and haue ka. 
ken pou in two lies at once, Firſt, uuch is no knaue, 
neither was it a hozſe little lohn aud J loded, but a 

little curt aile, ot ſome fine handkuls high, (ib ＋ p Apes 
onely beaſt at Pariſh garden. 

Toh, But maſter Warman, you haue loded carts, 

And turnd my Lozds goods to pour pꝛoper vle. 

Abo euer hath the right, you doe the wzong, 

And are 

Wife, Mhat is hee knee? 

loh. Unwozthy to be named a man. 

Much. Aud Ile beſwozne ko; his wife, 

Wife. J, ſo thou maiſt Nich. 

Much. That ſhee ſets newe markes of all my olde 14 
dies linen ( God reſt her ſoule ) mp young Lozd ne- 


uer had them ſince, - 


1 Foxthehivhs 


Wife. Out, out, J tooke him them but to whiting 5a 
on mende mee, - 
4 Leaue off this idle talke, get per both hence. 

I thanke your Monours: wee are not in love W 
being here; wee mult lecke ſerutce that are maſter- 
lefſle. - Exeunt Auch, lohn, 

Ely. Loꝛd Pzioz of Pozke here's? your commiſſion. 
Nou are beftmake ſpeede, leaſt in his country houſes, 
By his appointment, all his heards be ſolve. 
Pr. A thanke your Honour, taking humble leaue. Exit. 

Ely. And m — — 8 pour Patent ſeald, 
Ex-. 


Dil quiſedlike acitizen methinkes. 


;  Cteefhall haue hard froſt: foy true charltie, 


Earle of Huntington. 


Ercept the king our malter doe repeale 
This gift ofours. 
Pr, Ioh. Let him the while polſeſſe it. 


Ely. A gods name let him, he hath my good will. Exit. 


P. loh. Aell Warman, this pꝛoude Pꝛieſt I can not 
But to dur other matter, ſend thy wife away, (beoke. 
War. Goe in god wife, the Pzince with mee hath 


pꝛiuate conference, 


Wife. By my troth per will anger mee: now vee haue 


the Paterne, pee ſhould call mee nothing but miltreſle 
Fheriffe fo J r ſfand vpon my rien 
xit, 
p. Io. Thinkelt thou that Marfan meanes- 
To ſcape this euening bence with Robin Hoode? 
The hozſe boy tolde mee ſo, and here he comes, 


Waun lets in, ile fit him pzeſently, 


« Enter Kobin like a citizen - 


Ro. Earle lohng Warman, two good tends of mine: 4 


Ithinke they knewe mee not, oz ik they vid 
J tare not what can followe, J am ſure | 
The ſharpeſt ende is death, and that will come. 
But what or death oz ſozrowe doe J dꝛeame? 

My Marian, my faire like, my beautious loue, 

Is comming, to giue romkozt to my grieke, 
And the fly Queene, intending to deceiue, 


Hath taught vs how we ſhould her lleights decetue. 


Wut who is this? gods pittie, here's P2tnce lohn, 
Ae ſhall haue lome good rule with him anone. 


P. oh. God euen lr: this cleare euening chould poztend 


Some kroſt Jthinkethow iudge you honeſt kriend? 
Rob. I am not weatherwiſe: but it may be, 


enen ale, | 


* 


Are 


Oulp foz Marian am Jnow his enemie. Excunt, 4 


I) he dow: fall of Robert 
Ire chil-tolde, deadt with colde⸗ 
P. ioh. O good lir,ſkay« 
That kroſt hath laſted many a bitter day. 
Nnowe pee no krozen hearts that are belou d! 
Rob. Loue is a flame, a fire, that being mou d, 
Still bꝛighter growes: but lay, are you belou d? 
P. ioh. J would be, if I be not: but paſle that. 
Are ye a dweller in this citie, pꝛay? 
Rob. Jam: and fo2 a Gentlewoman kap, 
That rides ſome foure oz fine mile in great haſte. 
N Enter Queene, Aſarian. 
P. iob. F ſee pour labour, ſir, is not in waſte. 
Fe 62 here comer two: are either ol thele yours? 
Rob. Both ae, one muſt. 
P. lohn. Which doe pou moſt reſpe ct? 
Rob. The poungeſt, and the kaireſt Jreiect. 
P. Io, Robin, Ile try you whether yeeſay true. 
Rob. As yon with mee, ſo lohn ile ieaſt with you, 
Qu, Marian, let me goe firſt to Robin Hood, . 
And A will tell him what wee doe intend. (mine. 
War. Doe what your Þighneſſepleaſe, your will is 
vp. lob. My mother is with gentle Marian: 
O it doth grieue her to be left behinde. 
Qu. Shall we away my Robin, leaſt the Q Queens 
Betray our purpole, ſwecte let vs away: 


IJ haue great will to goe, no heart to ſtap. 


Rob. Away with thee: No:get theefarre away 


Fttommee koule Marian Faire though thou be nam de 


Forth bewitching eyes haue raiſed ſtozmes, 
That haue my name and noblefle euer ſham' d: 
Pꝛince loh n, my deare friend once, is now, foz thce, 


-  - - Becomeanvuxelenting enemie, 


p. Ioh. But ile relent, and lone ther, if thou leaue het. 
Rob. And Elinor my Soueraignes mother Queene, 
Wat pet recaines true een in her bꝛe aft, 


is ans 


| Earle of Huntingron. 


Stands mourning ponder. Hence, J thee betet: 
Iwill lubmit mee to her Maieſtie. by 
Greate Pyincelſe,ifyou will but ride with mee, 

A little ofmy way, J will expꝛeſſe | 
My folly paſt, and humble pardon beg. | 
Mar, J grant,earleRoberr, and Jthanke thee tab 

Qu: Hhe s not the Queene, ſweete Robin it is 4. 

Rob. Hence So1cereſle, thy beauty I defle, I 

Ik thou haue any loue at all to mee, 

Beltowe it on Prince John: be loueththee., 
Exeunt Robin, Mätian . 

P. Ioh. And J will tone thee Robia foi this deede, 

And helpe thee too, in thy diſtreſſekull neede. — 
Qu.Wilt thou not ſtay no ſpeake, paoud Huntington? 

Ay mee, lome whirlwinꝛde hurries them a wax. 

P. Io. Follow him not faire luue, that from bhee lies; | 

But flie to himthat'glavlyfollowes ther. 

— Wilt thou not girle?turnſt thou mmer; 2 

Qu. Map, we chall haue it then, i 

Ak myqueint ſonne,his mother gin to court. | 

P. lo. Milt thou not! 

That loues thee well: 454 

Qu. Good ſir J know you doe. ro ky 
Prin. That can maintaine thee? 
Qu. J. Jknow-you can: 

But hitherto Jhaue maintained pot, 
Prin. My pꝛincelp mother? 
Qu. I, my pꝛincelpſonne. Mm 
Prin. Is marian then gone hence with Humington? 1 
Qu · J, the is gone, ill may they either tine. 
Prin. Mother, they muſt gee whom the diuell briges. 

Fox your ſharpe furte,and infernall rage, 

Bourſcozneof mee, vour ſpife tozarian, 

Pour ouer-doting loue to Huntington, 
Path eee mee it hath vndone, of -d 


ake,faire Poke lohn, 


The down-fall of me | 
Qu. J, in mine owne dereipt, haue m t decelpt 
In briefe, the manner thus J will repeatee: 


I knewe, with malice that the Pꝛioꝛ ol Vozke 
ä abi Earle Robertz and J kurdred it; 


Though God can tell foꝛ loue of Huntington. oy 
Pz thus J thought, when he was in extreameg, 
Neede, x my loue would winne ſome good regarde. 

From him to mee, It I relteu d his want. 

To this end came J to the mock · ſpouſe fealt: 

To this end made IJ change koꝛ Marians werde, 

That me, foꝛ her Earle Robert ſhould reteiue: 

But now J dee they both of them agreed, 

In mp deceipt;J might my leike deceiue. 

Tome in with mee, come in and meditate ls 

How to turne love, to neuer changing hate. Exit. 

Prin. In by your ſelle: Jpalle not fo2 your ſpe la. 

1 Okt youth and beautie ſtill yon are the foe; 
 Thecur bt Roſamond reſts on pour head. 

Faire Roſe confounved by your tankers hate. 

© that ſhe were not as to mee the is, | 

qAmother,whom by nature J muſt loue, 

Then would J tell her ſhee were too too baſe, - 

Tc dote thus on a banicht rareleſſe groome; 

Then ſhould J tell her that ther were too kund, 

To thzuft faire uarianto an exiles hand. 

11 Enter a meſlenger from &. | 

ell, Py Lozd, mp LozdofZly. ſends fo2 yott, 
About impoꝛtant buſineffe of the fate, 
Prin, Tell the pzoude Pielate Jam not viſpoſ's, 
Noz ineſtate'to come at his commaunde. 
= 1 Smite him, hee bleedes. 
5 fi Be gon with that, 02 tarry and take this. 
* Jwouns are pee liſtning foꝛ au after-arrant? 

. 1 le follo we, with retengefull murdꝛous hate, 

 Fihebanlhe beßgerd, bankrout ee 


2 


Entet 


Earle of Huneingean. 


| CEnter Simon, earle of Leieſle. 
Ley. How now Piince lohnt bodie ol mee, J muſs 
What mad moodes toſſe pee in this buſie time, 
To wound the meſſenger that Ely lent, 
By our tonſents? yfaith pee did — 

Prin, Leyſter, J meant it Ely, not his man: 
3 his ſeruants heade but bleedes hee — 
Fromallthe iſſues ok his traitoz necke, | 

Poureftreames of bloode, till he be bloodleſſe left: 

Buy carth it ſhall, by heauen it ſhall beſo; , 1 
Leiſter, it Hall though all the world lay no 
Loeb At l, it ſhall but how ſhall itbedone® 
Mot with a ſtoꝛmie tempeſt ot ſharpe woꝛds. 8 
we, ſtill ſpeaches, and effecting deedes. | 
| Solve Lacy and his bzother Hug. 

One is ou friend the other is not trum 
1 ter Lord Lacy, ſir Hugh, and his boy, 
Lacy. Hence ttetho; as thou att: by Gods bletmocher 
Ile lop th Ly legges oft, though thou be my bother, 

It with thy flatring tongue thou ſeeke to hide 

Thy traiterouspurpole. Ah pooꝛze Huntington, 

How in one houre haue villaines theevuvone?. . 

Hugh. It you will not beleeue what A baue ducrue, 

Concelpt pour woꝛſt. My Lozwof Ely knowes + 

That what J ſap, is true. 14 

La. Still faceſt thou E 
Dꝛawe boy, and quickly ſee that SLIP I FA 


Lei, Patience Lozd Lacyynet you gon ſirHogh, | 

P1onoke him not, fo he hath tolde you true: 

Dou knowe it, that I knowe the Pꝛioz of Bozke, 
Together with my good Loꝛd ChaunceUoz, 

+ Coxruptedyon,Lozd Sentloe, „Broghton, Warman, 

To feaft with Robert on his day ol kall. 7 
Hugh. They lie that ſayit; Adee per all. 
Prin. I 2 by the Rode thou Let Warman himſelfe, 

| . C4 Tons 


The - down-fal of 1 


| That crecping ludas, inped, and tolde it mee. 
Lacy, Let mee, my Lozds, 1 me of this wꝛetch,. 
By whome my daughter and her lote werelcſt. 
Prin · Foz her, let mee renenge:with bitter coff, 
Shall fir Hugh Lacy and his fellowes buy 
F aire x arians loſſe, loſt by their trea chery, 


And thus I pay it. a 
1 Stabs him, he falles boy run nes in. 22 
13 | Leiſt, Surep atment lohn« 3 


Lacy: There let the — lie: FT ; 
Fo? this,olve Lacie honours thee, pꝛince lo n. 
8 ne trecherous ſoule, is ſent 2 rg. 


© WEI 


| = Enter y .Chefter, officers, Hugh Lacies bey. 
Jug Boy: Here, bere, my Lozd,.. : 
Looke where my maſter lies. 


d fir: Hogb Lacy, ſteward of mꝝ lands? 
Prin. Ely, he died by this pꝛincelpy hand. 
_ Ely.Unpzincely deed. Death aſkech death you know. 
Ely. Arreſt him offices. 
„ Prin,D ar- Ateabep; vou will tale ball dope. 
8 Che ſt. Cis moꝛe.ſir, than hee may. 
| * Lei. Cheſter, he map by lawe, and therefoze 11 
Fly. CAho are his bail? 
Lei. J. | 
Lacy. And J. 135 
Ely. Pon are confederates. 
Prin- Holy Loꝛd, you le. | 
Cheſt. Be reuerent, Pꝛince 1ohn:mp Loo of Ey, | 
"Pont knowe,isRegent foz his Paieltie. | 
©, Prin, But here are Letters from his Palefy, | 
1 Sent out of loppa,inthe holy land, 
To pon ta thele, to mee, to all the State; 


nn a repeale of that large graunt, | = 


And 


Ss y. What murdzous had hath FU Wie at tigte, ol 
0 


— — er — 
” 8 
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Earle of Huntington, 

And kree authozitie to take the leale,. 

Into the hands of thzee Lozds tempozall, 

And the Lo2d Archbichoppe ol Roan, he ſent. 
And hee ſyall pielde it:02 as Lacy lies, 

Deſertfully, fo2 pꝛide and treaſon ſtabd, 

He ſhall ere long lye. Thole that intend as J 
F otlowe this ſteely enſigne, lift on high. 


Lifts vp his drawne ſword: F 


Exit, cum Leſterand Lacy. 
Fly. a thoufand thouſand enſignes of charpe ſkeele, 
And feathered arrowes,from the bowe of death, 
Again pꝛoud lohn, wꝛongd Ely willimploy. 
Mp Lozwef Cheſter, let mee haue pour aide, 
To lap the pꝛide of haute vlurping Iohn. 


Cheſt. Some other courſe than warre letvs behinke: 


It it may be, let not vnciuill bꝛoiles, 
Dur ciuill hands veftle. 
Ely. God knowes that J. | 
Fo} quiet of the Nealme, would ought fozbrare: 
But giue meeleatte, my noble L02d tofeare, 
Then one, J dearely lou d, is murdered, 
Under the colour of a little wzong, 
Done to the waſtkull earle of nuntington: 
Nihom John, J knowe, doth hate onto the death, 
Onlp fo; loue he beares to Lacies daughter. 


Cheſt, My Lo2d,ifs plaine this quarrel is but pick * 


Fo) an inducement to a greater ill: 
But wee will call the Counſell of Eſtate, 

It which the mother Nneene ſhall pꝛelent be: 
Thither by ſummons ſhall Pzince lohn becald, 
Leſter and Lacy, who, it feemes, 

Fauour ſome factious purpoſe ok the Prince, 
Ely. You haue aduiſed well, my Lo2dof Ch eſter, 


w- 


2 SSC 


Ind a _ counſell,fo doe I tonclude. Exeunt, | 


— — 


_—_— 


The down- fall of Kober 


« Enter Robin Hoode, Matilda, at one doore, little Joh; 4; 


| and Auch the millers . at another doore. 


; ” Moth. Luck J berech thee, Marry and amen, 


1 N Bleſſing betide hem, it be them indeede, 


Ah my good Lozd, foz and mylittle Ladie. | 
| Rob, What?Much and Iohn, well met in this ill time. 


Ioh. In this good time my Lozd; fo2 being met, 


| Thewozlv ſhall notvepartvgtull wee die. 


Mat. Saiſt thou mee ſo lohn as J am true maide, 


in It J line long, well hall thy loue bepaide: 
Much, Cell, there be on vs;ſimple though wee ſtand 


pbere, haue as much loue in hem as little lohn. 


—— 


Mat. Much, J confeſſe thou loueſt mee very much, 


And 3 will moꝛe reward it than with woꝛds. 
Much. Nay 3 know that, but wee millers childꝛen 


loue the cogge alittle, and the faire ſpeaking. 
Rob. And is it poſſible that Warmans ſpite i 

| Shouldſtretch lo karre, that he doth hunt the liues, 
Ok bonnie Scarlet, and bother Scatblock, - 


| i Much. O, Jſir. Warman came but yeſterday fo take 
charge of the Jaile at Notingham, and thts day he ales 
he will hang the two outlawes: he meanes tolet them 


at libertie. 
Mat. Such libertie God ſend the pieuith wꝛerch 


In his moſt neede, 
Rob Now by mp honours hope, 


UE! Pet buried in the loweduſt of diſgrace, 


Dei is too blame: ſap lo bn, where muſt they die: 


lob. Monders their mothers houle, and here the tree, 


7Uhereon (pooze men) they muſt t oꝛgoe the ir lines: 


And vonder comes a lazte,lozell Frier, 


That is appointed fo2 their conkeſloz, 


ho when we bꝛought your monte to their mothers: 


1 Wag bad to * fo2 their deaths. x 
ks . 5 Entre 


85 


ee os re 


Earleof punelogiin) 


9 Enter Friet Twcke,and Ralphe, Warm man- 


Ra, Jamtimorous fir, that the paigioners are paſſe 
fromthe Jatle. | 
Fri. Soft ſirra, by my oder J protett, - 
Pe are too fozward:tis no gane. no tent 
.CUe goe about. 
Rob, Matilda, walke afo2t, 
To widowe Searlets houſe: looke whereicNanss: 
Much, man pour Ladie:lictle lohn and 
7ailt come vnto pou thicher pzeſently. 3 
Much, Come Madame, mp Lo2d has pointed the 126 | 
perer man to goe bekoze pee. 
Nat. Be carefull Robin in this time ok feare, 
Exit Mach, Matilda. 
Fr No by thercliques of the holy 9 
A pꝛettie girle, a verp bonn laſſe. 
Rob. Frier, how like vou her? 
Fri, Mary, by my hoods, 
T like her well, and wich her nought but gaodv. 


PE 


Rafe, Yee pꝛotratt maker Frier. 3 oblecrate ye with _ 


all curteſie, omitting complement , vou would vouch N 
oꝛ deigne to pꝛoceede,. 
Fri, Deigne, vonch, pꝛotract, complement, ob! ecrafe? 
| Why good man tricks, whotaught pouthus-topzate': | 
Your name, pour name, were vou neuer chailknev? i 
Ra. Pp nominationRadulfe iso; Ralph, 8 
Unulgars cozruptly vie to tall mee Rafe, Se 
Fi. O foule cozrupt lon ofvaſe palliardize, 
Mhen idiots witleſte trauell to be wiſe, 
Age barbarous, times impious men vitlous, 
Able to vpraiſe, 
Men deade many dates, 
That wonted to pꝛaile, 
— Rimes and thelates 1 
doers Lanrene, ... 
* 5 Choſe 


__Thedown-fall of Robert 
Choſe verſe did decorate, 
Andtheir lines luſtrate 
5 Both P2tinceand Potentate,  - 
2» 2K Thele krom their graues, 
See alles and knaues, 
Bale idiot ſlaues, 
With boaſtings and bꝛaues, 
 Dfferto vpſtie, 
To tbe heauens hie, ab | 
_- -CUithvaine foolery, . —- f 
| „ Aus rude rihaldze · 1 
| Some ok chem weite 25 


3 Okbeaſtly velight, 
735 _ Suffering their lines, 
= To flatterthele times, 
Waith Panvariſme bale, 
And luſt doe vncale, 
gon he placket to the pappe: : 
them iil hahe. 
Sans kit quaint pedants, a 
Good wits truerecreants, 
Vee cannot beleech 17 
From pure Priſcian ſpeech- 
Diuers as nice, 
=: 1 Like thizodde LICE, ,. 
7 Are wozdmakers daily. 
; 44 Dthers in curtlie, 
Then euer they meete pee, 
CU ith newetalhions greete pee, 
Chaunging each congee, 
Sometime beneath knee, . 
With, good fir, par don mee, 
And much moze koolerie, 


= TY 


3 A Ch, 


Paltrp, and fopp2y, 
Diſſembling knau ery: 


Earle of Huntington, 
Hands ſometime killing, 
But honeſtie miſſing, 


Sod giue nobleſſing, 
To nach baſe counterfalting. | 


Toh. Stoppemaſter Skelron: whither will pournnnes * 


Fri. Gods pitt ie ſir lohn Eltam, little lohn, 
Ihad koꝛgotte my ſelke; but to dur play. 
Come, good man faſhions,let vs goe our wap, 
Unto this hanging buſineſſe: would, fo2 mee, 


ome reſcue, oʒ repꝛeeue might let them tree. 
Euxeunt Frier, Ralph. 


Robin. Heardſt thou not, little lohn, ÞFriers ſpeach, 


Wiſhing koꝛ reſcue, 02 a quicke repꝛeeue? 


Ioh. He ſeemes like a good fellowe, my good W £ 


Rob. He's a good fellowe lohn,vponmy word. 
Lend mee thy hozne, and get thee in to Much, 
And when J blowe thishozne,come both & helpe mee. 
oh. Take heed my Lozd:yvillane Warman knows you, 
| And ten to one, he hath a wit againſt vou. (dwell, 
"Rob. Fear not: below p baidge a pooze blind man doth 
Mitb him A will change my habit, and dilguile, 
Onlp be readie when J call ko dee: 
i Fo; J will ſaue their liues, ił it map be. 
« Toh. J will dee what vou would immeviatly. 


Enter Marman Scarlet, and Scathlack bounde 7 Edlek 
7. 1 their confeſlor „Officers with halberts. ; 

War. Malter Frier, be bꝛieke, delay no time⸗ 

Scarlet and Scathlock, neuer hope ko; life, 

Here is the place ot execution, 

And pou muſt anſwere lawe,foz what is done; 

Scar, Mell, it there be no remedie, we mull 

Though it ill ſeemeth 33 ouldſt ber 


r 


: 
5 
5 


| 


The.down-fall of Robert 


& 0 bloodie to parſye our lives thus cruellir. 


Scat. Dur mother lau d thee frbp gallowes, Warman, 
His father did pꝛeferrethee to thy Loz26: _ 
Dne mother had wee both, and boch our kathers, 
To thee and to thy father, were kinde kriends. 
Fri. Good fellaweg here pon ſee his kindueſſeends, 
hat he was onte, hee doth not now conſider: | 
Mou muſt conſider of your manp ſiunes: 
This day, in death, pour happin eſſe beginnes. 
Scar. Jf1 you acrotnt it happineſſe, gosd F rier, | 
To bearevscompanie,J pou deſire: 
The mote the merrier, wee are honeſt men. 
War. Pe were firſt outlaws, then pe pꝛooued theeues, 
And now all carelefſely pee ſcoffe at death: 
Both ak pour fathers were good honeſt men; 
Pour mother lites, their widowe, in good fame: 
But you are ſcapethꝛikts, vnthꝛiłts, villanes knaues, 
And as net liu d by ſwilts, all die wich ſhame. 
Scat. Warman, good wozds, faz all pour bitter deeds; / 


Allcpeach, to wzetched men, is moꝛe than needs. 


Enter Raphe, running. 

Ra. Sit, retite pee, fo it hath thus ſut ceeded, the car 
nifex,02 executoz, rtdingon an ill curtall hath tituba⸗ 
ted 02 ſtumbled, and is now eripplelied, with zoken oz 
kracted tibtarua, æ ſeuding ydutidings ol inccet faith, 
your leife mult be his deputie. 

War, Ill luck: but firra, vou hall ſerue the turne: 
The cozvs that binde them you wall hang them in. 
Ra. How are you, ſir, oł mee opiniated? Mot to poileſſe 
your ſeneſchallhip , az ſheriualtie, not to be earte of 
Not ingham, will Ralph be nominated by the bale [Cate 
_ dalous vociferation of a hangmann | 

Enter Robin Hyde ike an old man. 


Rob. here is the chꝛieue, kindefriends : J you beleech, 
Aich 11 wozhippe, le let mee baue [one , 


Fri, 


"Parte: of Fencing 


Fri. Here is the Sheriffe, father,this is hee, 

- Rob. Frier, good alms,# many bleſſings thank thee, 
Sir, pou are welcome tothistroublous heere: _ 

_ Ofthis daies execution did Jheare. | 

Scarlet and Scatblocke murdered my young ſonne, 
Mee haue they robd, mdhelplefſelpunnoanz. = 
Renenge J would. but J am olde andy: 

Wherefoze, ſweete maſter. fo2 ſaint charitie, 

Since they are botnd,deltuer them to mee, 
That foz my ſons blood, I reueng d map bee. 
Scar. This old man lies, we nere did himſuch wꝛong. 

Rob. J doe not lie, you wote it too too well, 

The deede was ſuch, as vou may ſhame to tell. 

But J with all intreats might not pꝛeuaile 
With pour ſterne ſtubboznemindes, bent all to blood. 
Shall J hane ſuch reuenge then maſter Sheriffe, 
That with my ſounes loſle,may ſuffice my ſelke⸗ 

c Robin whiſpers with them. 

War. Doe kather what thou wilt, koz they mulk die. 
Fri. I neuer heard them toucht with bloode till now. 
War. Noto2ious villanes,#they made their bꝛags, 
The earle ol Huntington would ſaue theit liues: 

But hee is downe the winde, as all ſuch (hall, 
That reuell, waſt audſpende, and take no care. 
Rob, My hozne once winded, Ile vnbinde mp belt, 
Mhereat theſwozds and bucklers are kalt tied. 
Scath. Thankes to your Honour. Father we conkelle, 
And were our armes vnbounde, we would vpheaue 
Dur ſinkull hands with ſozrowing hearts to heauen, 

Ro. J will vnbinde you, with the Sheriffes leaute. 
War. Doe helpe him Ralphezgo to themmaſterFrier. 

Robin, And as pee blew pour hoꝛns, at my ſons death, 
So will J ſound pour knell, w my beit breath: 


Sound his herne. 


nd (EAMG at hangetl at m belt 1 
 Iwhe * Lech rer, Shall 


— 


ET The down-fall of Robert 
Sball make pe keele in death, what my ſonne felt. 


Enter little John, Auch, Scarlet eee Me 
Frier, making as if he helpt the Sheriffe, knockes done 
his men, crying,keepe the kings peace 
Ralph. O they muſt be hangd father: ES 
Rob, Thy maſter and thy ſelfe ſupply their roomes. 
Warman, appzoach mee e not my waath, 


#02 if thou doe, thou dieſt remedileſſe. . 
War. It is theoutlawed earle ok Huntington, 
Downe with him Frier: oh thou doſt miſtake. 
Flp Ralph, wee die elle, let vs raiſe che ſhire. 
SSngheriffe runnes away, and his nien. 
| 1 Fri, Farewell earle Roberc, as J am true Frier, 
IJ.) had rather be thyclarke, then ſerue the P2toz, 
BRaob. K iolly kellowe, Scarlet knoweſt thou him! 
+ wp Scar, Heeis of Pozke, and of Saint Maries Clotfer: 
There where pour gre2dfe vncle ts Lozd Po). 
Much. O murren on pe, haue pott two ſcap't hanging! 


Harke pee my Loꝛd, thele two fe llowes kept at Barnſs 


dale ſeauen care, to my knowledge, and no man 


Rob. Here is no biding maſters, get pee in, 
Take aſhost bleiling at pour mothers hands. 
Much, bearethem companie, make Matilda mertp: 
lohn and mp ſelle will followe pꝛelentix. 
lohn, on a ſodaine thus J am reſolu d, . 
To keepe in Sherewodde, till the kings returne, 
And being ſoutlawed leade an outlawes like. 


(Seauen peares thele bꝛethꝛen being peomens long, 1 


Liued and ſcap e the malice okłtheir foes) _ 
How thinkeſt thou little lohn ot my intent? 
lohne J like pout Honours purpoſe exceeding well. 


* Pencekozth I will be called Kobin Hoode, 


RM enen e .. 


Rob. Nay, no moze hondur, J pꝛay tbee little ohn: 


r 
' Matile | 


4 


— Ear le of Huntington · 


Matilda ſhall be my maid Marian, 1 
Come lohn, kriends all, fo; now beginnes the gale⸗ & 
And alter our deſerts, l growe our fame. Excunt, 


Cc Enter Prince Iohn * his Lords, wich ſouldiers. 
Prin. Now is this Comet ſhot into the ſea, 
On lies like flime, vpon the lullen earth? 
Coe, he is deade, clſe ſhould we heare ok him. =. 
Salſ. 8 not what to thinke herein, my od. 
_ Firz. Ely is not the man J tooke him foz; - + au 
Jam afratde wee ſhall haue wozſe than hee. * 
Ich. CHhy good Fitzwater, whkce doth ſpzing your fears 
-Ficz. Him fo his pꝛide, we iuſtly haue ſupp2eft: 
But pꝛouder climers are about to rie. 
Ball. Name them Fitz water, know you any uch: 
Ioh. Fitzwater meanes not any thing, J know: 
Fo: ik he did, his tongue would tell his heart. 
Titz. An argument ok my free heart myLozww, 
That lets the wozlde be witneſſe of my thought. 
Then J was taught, true dealing kept the ſchoole: 
Deeds were [woꝛne partners with pꝛoteſting wozds: 
Lie laid and did, theſe ſay and neuer meane, 
This vpſtart pꝛoteſtation of no p2oofe: 
This, à beleech you fir accept my lone; 
Tommaund mee, vle mee, O pou are too blame, HEUER 
That doe neglect my euerlaſting zeale, . [ 
Mp deare, my kinde affect: when God can tell, 3 
Aſlodaine puffe ok winde, a lightning flaſh, 
A bubble on the ſtreame doth longer dure, 
Than doth the purpole ok their gzomile bide. 
Achame vpon this peeuilh Apiſh age. 
Thelecrouching hypocrite dillembling times. | 
| Tell, well, God rid the Patrones of theſecrtmes, 
Out of this land. J haue an inward feare, 
l This ill, well a be bought deare. 


Sall 


The down-fall of Kohl 


Salſ. My Loꝛd Fitz watet is inſpir d J thinke. 
Prin. J, with ſome diuell: let the olde koole dote. 
1 Enter Queene mother, Cheſter, She riffe, Kent 
. 8 ſouldiers. 1555 

125 BE os: F rom the purſuing ok the hatefull Peſt, 
And boot leſle ſearch of Ely are wee come. 

| | Prin. And welcome is pour ſacred Mateſtie. 


And Chelter welcome too, againffyour will. 
Cheſt. Unwilling men come not without conftraint: 
But vncompeld comes Cheſter to this place, 
Telling thee John, that thou art much too blame, 
To chaſe hence Ely, Chaunceloꝛ to the king, 
To ſet thy footeſteppes on the cloath of ſtate, 
And leate thy body in thy brothers thzane. 
Salſ. Who ſhould lucceede the bꝛother, but the brother! 
Cheſt. If one were deade, one ſhould ſucceede bother. 
Qu. My ſonne is king, my ſon then ought to raigne. 
| Fitz. One ſanne is king, the State allows not twaine. 
= -  Salf, The ſubiects many peares the king haue miſt. 
. Che. But ſubtects muſt not chuſe what king they liſt. 
SG Qu. Kichard hath conquered kingdomes inthe Caſt, 
* Fitz. A ſigne hee will not looſe t his in the Welk. 
SGalſ. Bp Salsburies Honour J will follow lonn. 
Cheſt. So Cheſter will, to ſhunne commotion. 
Qu. Why: lohn ſhall be but Richards depufie. 
Fitz, To that, Fitz water gladly doth agree. 
Ind looke tot Lady minde king Richards loue: 
As vou will anlwer t, doe the king uo wzong- 
Qu. Well ſaid old conſcience, von keep ſtill one ſong. 
Bags Prin. In your contentious humours noble Lozds, 
— Peres and vphslders of the Engliſh State, 
lohn ſilent ſtoode, as one that did awaite 
hat ſentence pee determind foz my like: 
But ſince you are agreed that J wall beare 
The weightie burthen of this kingdomes fate, _ 


Till | 


17 * 
inn EL ( f » . 


Farle of Huntington, 


Cill the returne of Richard, our dꝛead kinn: 
J doe accept the charge, and thanke pou all, 
That think me wozthie ol lo great a plate. = 
All. Wee all confirme you Richards deputie, — 
Salſ. Now ſhall J plague pꝛoud Cheſter, | 
os Sit pouſure Fitz water. . | 
Cheſt, Foz peace, J yield to wzong. E 
Prin, Now olde man,fo2 pour daughter. | 
Fitz. To ſee won rule, my eyes run ſtreams of water, : 
4 A noyle within, 
Enter a Collier, crying a monſter; 
Col. A montter , a monlter : bzing her out Robin, a 
monſter, a monſter. . (art? 
Salſ. Peace gaping fellowe: knowelt thou where thou 
Col. Why? Jam in Kent, within a mile of Qouer« = 
Sbloud, where J am peace and a gaping fellow: 
Foz all your dagger, wert not fo2 your ging, 
J would knocke my whipſtocke on your addle bead. 
Come out with the monſter, Kobin. 
Wichin. J tome, q come, helpe mee ſheſcrats. 
Col. Ale gee her the laſh: come out pee bearded wicth. 
Bring forth Ely, with a yarde in his hand, and lin- 
4 nen cloath, dreſt lixe a woman, _ 


| 8 


Ely. Good kellowes let mee goe, there's gol covzinke, 


J 2 à man, thoughin a womans weedes. 

Pondcrs Pzince lohn, I pꝛay pee let mee gage. 
Qu. QAhat rude cõpanions haue we vender Salsbuy: 
Col. Shall we take his money? 


x. Col, No, ng; this is the thtefe that roby maſter f 


»ighels , and came in like a woman in labour, J war- f 
rant pee. . 
- Sal, Tho haue pee here,honeftcolliers? 
2. Col. Amonſter, a monſter:a woman with x beard 
amanin apetticote. 4moalter, a monſter. | 
Sall. What mp ood Lond of Ely, ie ren 
T2 


| 
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The down-fall of Robert 
Ely is taken, here's the Chatnceloz. 


1. Col, Pap God wee be not hangd * this tricke? ? 


Qu, TUhat mp good Lo2v? 
Ely. J, J, ambitious Ladie. 


Prin. (hs, my Lozd Chauncelour: 


Ely. J, you pꝛoud vſurper. 


Ac, Salſ, Nhat, is your ſurpleſſe turned to afmocks 
Ely. Peace Sallbury, thou changing weathercocke. 


| Cheſt. Alas my Lozd, Jgrieue tolee this ſight. 


Ely. Cheſter, it will be day fo2 this darke night. 


Fitz. Ely, thou wert the koe to Huntington: 


- Robin thou kneweſt, was my adopted ſonne- 
O Ely, thou to him wert too too cruell, 


Withhim fled hence Matilda, my faire Jewell: 
Foz their wꝛong EHy, and thy hautie pꝛide, 


AI helpt b now I ſee thee lowe, 
At thy diſtreſſe, my heart is fullof woe, 


Qu. Needes muſt J lee Firzwaters duerthzowe: 
lohn, J affect him not, he loues not thee, 
Remooue him lohn, leaſt thou remooned bee. 
Prin. Mother, let mee alone:by one and one, 

J will not leaue one, that enuies our good. 


Py LozpofSalsbury, giue theſe honeſt colliers, 


Fo2 taking Ely, each a hundzed markes. 


Salſ. Come fellowes.goe with mee. 


Col. Thanke pee faith: farewell monſter. 
Exeunt Salsbury, colliers. 


Prin. Sheriffe ok Kenc, take Ely to pour charge, 


From Shzeeueto Shzeene,ſend him to Notingham: 


Where Warman, by our Patent, is high Shzeeue. 
Therr as a traitoꝛ let him be cloſe kept, 
And to his triall wee will follow ffraight. 

Ely A traitoz, Iohn? 

Pr lo. Doe not expoſtulate. 
Eon at pour trial ſhal 1 time to Nate · cit. cũ Ely. 
Fitz 
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Earle of Huntington. 
Fx. God foz thy pittie, what a time is here: | 
Pri. Right gratious mother, wold pour ſelf# Cheſter 2 
5 zoulD but withdꝛawe you foz a little face,, 
my J conferre w my good Loꝛd Ficzwater. 

Qu. Mp Lozdof Chelter,will you walke aſides 
Che, (Uhether pour Highneſle pleaſe, thither J wil, 
Exeunt Cheſter, Queene. 
Prin, Souldiers, attend the perſonofour mother. Exeũ ũt. 
Noble Fitz water, now wee are alone, 5 
TUhat oft J haue deũr'd, J will intreate, 
Touching Matilda, fled with Huntington. 
Fitz. Of her what woldyou touch? Touching berflight, 
She is fledde hence with Robert, her true knight. 
Prin. Robert ĩs outlawed,and Matilda free. 
8 Why thzoughhts fault,hould the exiled be? 
She is pour comfozt,all your ages bliſle. 
Thy ſhould your age, ſo great a comfozt miſſez , 
She is allEnglands beautie, all her pꝛide. 5 
In fozren lands, why ſhould that beautte bide? 
Call her againe Fitz water, tallagaine 
Guiltleſſe Matilda, beauties ſoueraigne. 
Fitz. I graunt pꝛince Iohn, Matilda was my toy,. : 
And the faire ſunne, that kept old winters froſt, N 
From griping deade the marrowe of my bones. 
And the is gone, pet where the is, God wote, 
Aged Fitz water truly gueſleth not: 
But where che is there is kinde Huntington: 
| TWithmy kaire daughter, is my noble ſonne. 
Ik he may neuer be recald againe, 
To call Matilda backe it is in vaine. : 
Prin. Liuing withhim, ſhe liues invitious date, 
Fo Huntington is excommunicate: 
And till his debts be paid, by Roimesdecree, 
It is agreed, abſolu d he can not be: 
And that can neuer be. Oo neuer wile, ei 
C3 Vue 


The downfall of Robin 


But in aloath'd adult rous beggers like, 
Muſt faire Matilda liue:this you may amend, 
And winne Pꝛince Iohn pour euer during kriend. 
Fitz. As how, as how: 


Prin. Cal her rom him: bꝛing her to Englands Contt, | 


- {there like faire Phœbe, ſhe may ſit as Qutene, 
Ouer the ſacred Honourable maids, 

That doe attend the royall Queene,my mother. 
There ſhall ſhee line a Pꝛinces Cynthia, 

And lohn will be her true Endimion 
Fitz. By this conſtruction, ſhe ſhould be the Boone, 


| And you would be the man within the Boone. 


Prin. A pleaſant expoſition,good Fitz water: 
But ik it fell ſo out. that J fell in, 

Fou of myfull iopes ſhould be chiefepartaker, 
Fitz. Jobn J defiethee:by my Hondurs hope, 

J will not beare this baſe indignitie: 
Take to thy tovles, Thinkff thou a Noble man 

| Will be aPandar to his pꝛoper childe? 
Foz what intendſt thou elſe:ſeeing J knowe, 


Carle Clepſtoues daughter is thy married wife. 


Come, ik thou be a right Plantag net, 


Dzawe and dekendethee: oh our Ladie helpe 


True Engliſh 3 ſuch a tyrant Loꝛd. ; 
Ahat, doeſt thou thi 
Ile looſe my like, oꝛ purge thy luſtfull bloode, 


Prin. That myolde Rufftan,lye at pour warde? 


' © Paneat pour froward boſome,olde Pitz water. 1 
Fights lohn falles, Enter Queene,Ch, fer, albu 


| haſtily. 
Fitz. O thatthou werte not Ropal Richards brother, 
Thou ſhouldſt here die in pꝛelence of thy mother. 


lohn riſes, all compaſſe Ft mater, Fit «water chafes, 


hat is he vp Nay Loꝛds, then giue vs leaue. 
Cheft. W this rage Frzwater' 


ke J teaſt? Nay by the Roode, 


Qu. 


| Fitz. Yarkenearle lohn, but one woꝛd will J ſap. 
Prin, fon, J will not heare er weicher wil Adar. 


And doſt thou ſtay to aggrauate my woe ? 


| Whencegrue the quarrell twixt the Prince and thee? | 


By letters, J beſeech thee, ſend to mee. Exit, 
Fitz. Cheſter, J will, J will. | 


Earle of Huntington, 


Qu. Lay hands vpon the Bedlam traitrous wzetch. _ 
Prin. May hale him hence: heare you old Fitz water? 
See that you ſkay not ſiue daies in the Realme: „ 


Pon if you doe, you die remedileſſe. 


Fiz. Speak Lozds, do pou confirme what he hath ſaid? | 
All. He is our Pꝛince, and he muſt be obaty. 


Thou knoweſt thy time» N Exit. 
Fitz. All not pour Highnelle heare? . 
Qu. Mo: thy Matilda robd mee ofmy deare. E xit. 

Fitz. I aided thee in battell Salsbury, 
sal „Piincelohnt is moou d, J dare not ſtav withthee, 
ritz.Gainſt thee and Ely,Cheſter,was I foe? 


— 


Cheſt. No, good Fitz water; Cheſter doth lament 
Thy wong, thy ſodaine baniſhment. 


Fitz · Cheſter, the diuelltempted old Firz water, 
Tobe a Pandar to his only daughter, / 
And my great heart (impattenc.)fozit my hand, 
In my true Yonours right fo chalenge him: „ 
Alas the while, wꝛong will not be repꝛoou d. ES 

- Cheſt. Farewell Fitzwater:whereſoere thou bee, > + + 


be auens turue, to good this woe, this wong, hi ill ⸗ 
Exit, 


Enter Sibel and Scatlet, winding their hornes at 
ſeuerall doores, To them enter Robin Hoode, Matilda 1 
all in greene, Scathlockes mother, Much, little lohn „all 30 
the men with bowes and arrowes. 


Rob. Widowe, J with cher homeward nowt to wende El 
Teac Warmansmalice wozke thee any wrong. 
* E + * W 10 dov * Fl 
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The down-fall of Robert 
Wid, Malter J will, and mickle good attend 
Onthee thy lone, and all theſe yeomen ſtrong. 
Mat, Foꝛget not widowe, what pon pꝛomiſe mee. 
Much, O J miſtrefſe,fo2 gods ſake lets haue Iinny. 
wid. Hou hall haue linny ſent you Wall ſpeede. 
Sonnes kare well, and by your mothers reede, 

Loue well your maſter: bleſſing euer fall 
On him, yourmiltreffe, and theſe yeomen tall. Exit, 

Much. God be with you mother, haue much minde J 

pray on Much, vs — your daughter linny, | 
Rob. CUind once moze, iolly hunfſmen, all your hozns: 
hole ſh2ill ſound; with theecchoing wods aſſiſt, 

Ohall ring a lad knell fo2 thefearefull Deere, 

Befoze our keathered ſhafts, deaths winged darts, 

Bijing ſodaine lummons fox their fatallends. | 
Scar. Its ful ſeauen pears lince we were outlawed firſt,” | 
And wealthy Sherewood was our heritage- | 
Pon all thole peares we raigned vncontrolde: 8 
From Barnſdale ſhꝛogs, to Notinghams red cliffes, *' 
At Blithe and Tickh(ll were we welcome gueſts, 
Good George a Greene at Bzadfozd was our friend, 
And wanton UWakefields Pinner lou d vs well. 
At Barnſley dwels a Potter tough and ſtrong, a 
That neuer bꝛookt, we bꝛethꝛen ſhould haue wong. | Di 
The Nunnesof Farnsſield, pꝛetty Nunnesthey be, 
GBaue napkius, ſhirts, and bands to him and mee. 'fl 
Bateman of Kendall, gave vs Kendall greene, _ b 
And Sharpe of Lee des, ſharpe arrowes fo2 vs made: 
At Werteran dwelt our bowyer, God him blilſe, 
Iackſon he hight, his bowes did neuer miſſe. 
This koꝛ our good, our fcathe let Scathlocke cell, 
Nn merry Bansſield,how it once befell, 
Scath. In merry Pansfield, on a wzeſtling day, 
Pꝛizes there were, and peomen came to play: ; 
Pp bꝛother Scarlet and r 1 were twaine: 
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Dany reliſted, but it was invaine, 

Foy ok them all we wonne the maſterz, | 
Aud the gilt wꝛeathes, were giuen to him and mee. 
There by ſir Doncaſter of Hethers field, 

- Wee were bewzaid, beſet, and kozſt to pield: 

And ſo boꝛne bound, from thence to Notingham, of 
 : Where we lap doom'd to death, till Warman came, 


Rob. Of that enough · I hat cheere my deareſt loue? 
Much, O good cheare anone r, che tall haue venlon 5 


her bellykull. 
| Mat Matilda is as iopfull of thy (80d, 
As top can make her: how fares Robin Hood? 
Rob. TUell my uatilda, and if thou agree, 
Mothing but mirth ſhall waite onthee and mee. 
uat. O God, how full of perfect mirth were J, 
To lee thy griefe turnd to true iollitie. | 
Rob. Giue me thy hand;now gods curle on me light 
| Jf 4 fozſake not grieke, in griefes deſpight. 
| Much make a cry, and yeomen ſtand pet round: 
charge pee neuer moe let woekull ſound 
Be heard among pee; but what euer fall, 
Laugh grieke to ſcozne; and ſo make ſozrowes (mall. 
| Much, make a cry, and loudly little Iohn. 


Much, O God O God, helpe, helpe, pelpe, Jam vn- 1 


| doone, J am vndoone- 

lob. Ahr how now Much*peace,peace,you roaring 
ſlaue. ot 

| Much. Pymalter bid mee cry, and J will cry till hee 
bid me leaue; Helpe, helpe, helpe:J mary will J. 


Rob, Þeace much; reade on the Articles good lohn. 


| loh, F irſt, no man muſtpꝛelume to call our maſter, 
Byp name ok Carle, Lozd, Baron, Knight, oz Dquire: 
But ſimply by the name of Robin Hoode-: -; --:: 
Rob. Say peomen, to this oꝛder will ye vielde:? 

All. We yield toſerue our maſter Robin Hoode. 
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lohn. Nert tis agreed (ik therto hee agree) 
That faire Matilda henceforth change her name, 
And while tt isthechanceof Robin Hoode, 
To liue in Sherewodde a poozeoutlawes life, 
Ohe, by maid uarians name, be only cald. 
Mat. J um contented; reade on little lohn, 
IDencefozth let me be namd maid maria. 
' Toh. Thirdly no peoman, following Robin Hoode 
J n Sherewod, Hall vſe widowe, wike, oz maid, 
But bp truelabour,liffiull thoughts expell. ' 
Rob. Mow like pee this? | | N 
_ All. aſter, we like it well. 115 | 
Muc. But I cry no to tt, What chal J do W n chen 
Scar. Peace uch; ge tozwarde with the uke fel. 
, ͤ TT 
lonn. Fourthly,no pallenger with whom ve meete, 


Shall pee let paſſe till hee with Robin feaſt: 
Except a Poaſt, a Carrier, oz ſuch kolke, 
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As vlc with koode to ſerue the market townes. 0 

All. An opder which we gladly will obſerue. 

loh. I ittly, pon neuer ſhall the pooꝛe man wong, 7 

Noz ſpare a Pꝛieſt,a vſurer, oz a clarke. 2 
much, No2 à faire wench, meete we her in the darke. a 

John. Laſtly, vou ſhall defend with all your power, 116 

Maids, widowes, Ozphants, and diſtreſſed men. 1 

U 

A 

Sc 

T 

D 

11 

ils 


All, All theſe wee vows to keepe, as we are men. 
Rob. Then wend ye to the Greenewod merrily, 

| Andlet the light Roes boot leſſe from pee runne. 
Uarian and Jas Soueraigns of your toples, 

Will wait, within our bower, pour bent en zes. 
uuch. Ile among them maſter, 


Es!xeunt veinding the ir hornes. F 
Rob, Marian, thou ſeeſt though courtly pleaſurs wane, | 
Pet country ſpozt,fn Sherewodve is not lcant: | 
| 4 02 the We delicious! un 
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Ok inſtrun entall muſigue, we haue found 

The winged quiriffers, with diners notes, 

Sent krom their quaint recs2ding pꝛettie thꝛoats, 

On euerp bꝛaunch that compalleth our bower: 

Mithout commaund, contenting vs each hower. 

Foz Arrashangings zand rich Tapeſkrie, 

Te haue ſweete natures beſt imbzothery. 

Fo2 thy ſteele glaſſe wherein thou wontſtto looke, | 

Thy Chziſtall eyes, gaʒe ina Chiilkallbzooke. 

At Court, a flower o2 two did decke thy head: 

Now with whole garlands is it circled. 

Foz what in wealth we want, we haue in flowers, 

And what wee looſe in halles, we finde in bowers. 
Mar, Mariat hath all, ſweete Robert Haningthce, 


And gueſles thee as rich in hauing ey. 
| Rob. J amindeede: _ 4 
| Fox hauingthee, what comfozt can neeve? E 
lar. Goetn, goe in. 5 
To part ſuch true loue Robin, it were nne. Exeunt, 
Enter Prior, fir Doncaſter, Frier Tuche. 
Pri, To takehis bodie, by the bleſſed Roode, 
Twold doe me mo2e,than any other, gooo. 
Don. O tis an vnthrife;ftillthe Churchmens foe, 
An illend will betide him, that J knowe. 
T was hee that vrg d the king to ſeſle the 7. 
Chen to the holy land he tooke his fozney: 
And he it is that reſcued thole two theeues, 
Scarlet and Scathlecke;that ſo manie grieues 
To Churchmen did: andnow they ſap, 
Nee keepes in Sherewod, andhimſelfevothplay— 
The lawleſſe Renertheare pou, my Lozd P2ior, 
Pe mutt be taken, oz it will be wong. 
- Pri, J, and he ſhall bee to⸗ N 
Tuc · J, Iʒ ſoone ſed: But ere he be,manywil lie deade 


Except it be by fleight. „„ 
4H Don 


F'2 


25 
| 


5 * ** * * 2 6s 8 n 22 — © MG 2 
— 2 KS 4 * K I » ht : "_..-.. 3 — f = 
——— — * . Do _ — 
; * = — » * 1 , b , 
* — — „ — ny — —— — — — 
* . e * 4 * 
c * e% * 


Af 
Fa 
4 


1 don: fal of Wan 


Don. J there, there, f riet. | 
Tuck. Giue mee my Lo2d pour execution. 
| The widowe Scarlersdaughter,louely Iinny, 
Loues, and is belou'dof nuch themillers fonne, 
Il 3 can get the girle to goe with mee, 
tt Diſguil d in habit, like a Pedlers mot, 
3 Ile lerue this Execution, on my life, „ 
And lugle out a time alone to take 3 
Robin, that often careleſſe walkes alone; 
 UWhy?anſwere not, remember what J ſaide, 
Yonder J ſee comes linny, that faire maide: 
Ik wee agree, then back me ſoone with aide. 
| CEnterTinny with a fardle. 
Plior, Tuck if thou doe it, 
Don. Pꝛap pou doe not talke. 
As we were ſtrangers, let vs catelelle walke. 4 
lin. Howto the greene wodde wend J, god me ſpeede. 
Tuck. Amen faire maid, and ſend th ee, in thy neede, 
Much, that is bozne to doe thee much good deeds, 
lin. Are you there Frier :nap then pkaith we baue it. 
Tuck. What wenche*my lone? 
. Iin, J, gee't mee when J craue it · 
„„ Tuck. Anaskt J offer, pꝛe thee ſweefegirle take it. 
3 lin. Gikts ſtinke with pꝛoffer, koh F rer, J e it. 
Tuck. J will be kinde. 
Tin, Milt not pour kiudneſſe kill here 
Tuck. With lotze? | 35 | 
lin, Pou cogge. 5 4 
Tuck. Tut girle J am no miller : heare in pour care. 
Don. The Frier courts her ä 
Pri. Tuſh, let him alone, | 
He is our Ladies Chaplaine, but lerues 18 
Don, Then, krom the Friersfault perchance, it may be 
- The pꝛouerbe grew, Jone's taken foz my Ladies 
Pu. Peace good = * fo the end. RL j 
Ef} 1 inn 
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lin. But meane peekaith andcroth,ſhall eve? 

- Tuck, Upon my faith, I doe intend good wy "__ 

Tin-And ſhall I hanetheptnnes aud laces too, 

Ik J bearea Pedlers packe with you: 

Tuck. As Jam holy Frier, linny thou ſhalt, 
Iin. CAell, there s my hand, ſee Frier you do not halt 
Tuck. Goe but betoꝛe into the mirymead, — 

And keepe the path that doth to Farnsſield lead: 

Ale into Suthwell,and buy all the knacks, 

That ſhall it both of vs foꝛ Pedlers packes. . 
Iin. Aho be they two that yonderwalke, J p2ep$ 
Tuck. Iinny, I knowe not, be they what they may, 

I care not foꝛ them, pꝛe thee doe dot ſtan : 

But make ſome ſpeede, that we were gone away. | 
lin, Mel Frier, J truſt you that we go toSherewod, 

Tuck. J by my beads, and vnto Robin Hoode. 
Iin· Make ſpeede good Frier. - Exitlinny, 

Tuck, Iinny, doe not feare, = = 

|  LowdPyioz,now pou heare 0 

As much as 1; get mee two Pedlers packes, 

Points, laces, looking glaſſes, pinnes and knackes: 

And let ſir Doncaſter with ſome wight lads, 

Faollobwe vs cloſe: and ere theſe foztie howers, 

Upon my like, earle Robert ſhall be ours. 
Di. Thou ſhalt haue any thing, my deareft Frier, 

And in amends, Ile makethee my ſubprior. | 

Come good ſir Doncaſter, and ił wee thziue, 

Meele frolicke wich the Nunnes of Leeds bellue. 

Exeunt. 1 

̃ᷣ Enter Fitz water, like an olde man. | 

Fitz. Mell did he wzite, and mickle did he knowe;. _ 

That laid this woꝛlds felicitie was woe, 

Which greateſt ſtates can hardly vndergse⸗ 

* Whilom Fitz water in faire Englands Court, 1 

Poſlleſt kelicit ie and happie ſtate: 4 
| 2 7 F3 | | Anz 
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Aud in his hallblithe koztune kept her ſpozt: 
Thich glee, one hewꝛe ol woe did ruinate. 
Fitz water ance had caſtles, townes, and —— 


Faite gardens, ozchards, and delightlull bowers: 

But now no2 garden, oꝛchard, towne, no: tower 

Math pooꝛe Fitz water left within his power. 
Onlp wide walkes are lekt mee in the wozld, 

* Thich theſe ſtiſfe limmes wil hardly let me fread: 

And when A lleepe, heauens glozious canopy 

Mee and my moſſtecoutch doth ouer ⸗ſpꝛeade. 

Ok this, iniurious lohn can not bereate mee, 


But from the Englich atre and earth, pooze man, 
His tyranny hath ruthleſle thee exil d: 
Pet ere J leaue it, Tile do what J can, 

To ſee Matilda, my faire luckleſſe childe: 


Curtaines open, Robin Hoode ſleepeson a gteene 


banke, and Marian ſtre wing flowers on him, 
And in good time, ſee where my comfoze ſtands, 
And by her lyes detected nuntington. | 


| Lookehownmy flower holds flowers in her hands, 


And flings thoſe ſweetcs,vpon my fleeping ſonne⸗ 
Ile cloſe mine eyes as tf J wanted ſight, 
That Imap ſee the end ok their delight. 

Goes knocking with bis ſtaffe, 


Mar. What aged man art thou ꝛ03 by what chance, 


Cam'f thou thus karre into the wailelle wodve? 

Fitz Midowe oꝛ wife,oz maiden if thou be, 
Lend mee thy hand: thou (celt J cannot ſee. 

- Blefſing betide thee little feelNfthou want: 

With mee, good childe, koode is both hard and cant. 


The atre and earth he (while J lit2)mull leaue mee. 


222 


Thele ſmaoth euen vaines, aſlure mee he is kinde, 
Mhat ere he be, my girle, that thee doth linde · 

IJ pode and olde am reff of all earths good, 
And deſperatelp am crept into this wodde, 
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To leeke the pooze mans patron, Robin Hoode. 
ar. And thou art welcome, welcome aged man, 
Aten times welcome, to maid Marian. . 
Sit downe olde kather, it and call me daughter. 
O God,how like he tookes to olde Fitz water / Runs in, 
Fitz. Is my Matilda cald maid Marian? Fo 


A J wonderWwhyher name is changed thus. 


Brings wine,meate, 


Mar. Here's wine toc) eerethy hart: dꝛink aged man, 


4 


There's venſon anda knife, here's manchet fine: 
Dꝛinke good old man, I pꝛe youvzinke moze wine. 1. 
Py Robin ſtirres, muſt ſing him a ſleepe. „ 
Rob. Map, vou haue wakt me marian Wyour talke. 
CUhat man is that, is come within our walke? 11 
Mar. An aged man, a ſilly ſightleſſe man, 


Neere pin d with hunger: lee hew faſt he eates. 


Rob. Much good may t doe him · Neuer is good meat 


Ill ſpent on ſuch a ſtomacke. Father pꝛokace⸗ 

To Robin Hood thou art a welcome man. 
Fitz. Ithanke poumalfer, ArepotRobinxood? 
Rob. Father, 4 am. J 1340 

Fitz God giue pour ſoule much good, 

Fo2 this good meat maid Marian hath giuen mee. 

But heare yon maſter, can vou tell mee newes, 

Ahere faire uatilda is, Fitz waters daughter. 

Rob. Why?here he is, this Marian is ſhee. 
Fitz. Ah did ſhe chaunge her name: 
Rob: What's that to thee? . BEST 

Fitz. Pes, I could weepe fo2 griefe that it is ſoz 

Burt that my teares are all dzyed vp with woe. 

Rob. C Ahy: hee is cald maidarian,honeft friend, 

Becaule ſhe liues aſpotleſſe maiden like: 

And ſhall, till Robins outlawe lite haue ende, 

That he may lawfully take her fo wife; 
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. Kol, in his hand is power to right dur wong. 
Hltftz- Ik it bethus, J ioy in her names change. 
So pure loue in theſe times is very ſtrange. 

mar. Robin, J thinke it is my aged father. 

Rob. Tell mee old man tell me in curteſie. 

Ire vou no other than youſeeme to be: 
Fita, J am a wzetched aged man, vou ſee: 

Ik you will doe mee ought fo2 charitie, 

2 than this, ſwrete, doe not queſtion mee. 
Rob. You ſhall haue your deſire, but what be theſe? 


2 


7 Enter Fries Tucke,and Iinm, like Pedlers, 

1 ning ing · 
that lacke ye? what lacke pee what iff ve wil buy: 
Any points, pins, o laces, anp laces, points oꝛ pins? S 


Fine gloues, ſine glaſſes,any buskes, 02 maskes? th 
DOD! anpother pꝛettie things? | 
Come cheape fozlone,o2 ee | Ke 
| Any cony cony ſkins, (buy. 


Foꝛ laces, points, oa pins? kaire maids come chule oz 
A haue pꝛettie poting ſticks, 
And many other tricks, come chule fox tone, 02 buy 
br monev. 
Rob. edler, J pꝛe thee ſet thy packe dete here: & 
Ss | Marian ſhallbuy, if thou be not too deare, 
uck. linny, vnto thy miſtrelle ſhewe thy packe, 


Walter foꝛ vou F haue apꝛetty knacke: - 
— FromfarreJbzought it, pleale you ſee the ſame. dit 
Enter Frier like a Pedler,and linny, ſir Dona fer, 5 ; 


' 14 and others weaponed, 


| Fri Sir Don caſter, are not we Pedlerlibes be 
Don. Ves, palling fit, and ponder is the bower: 
3 doubt not wee ſhall haue bim i in our * ® 


Frl. 


FETs 
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Fri. Pon and your tompanie were beſt ſtand cloſe, 
Don, What ſhal the watchwozd be fo bzingvs fozth? 
Fri, Take it J pay, though it be much moꝛe worth, 
When J ſpeake that alsude, be ſure 4 ſerue 
The execution pꝛeſent ly on him. 
Don. Frier, looke toot. 
. Fri. Now linoy to pour long. 5 dug. 
* Elder Aſarian, Robin. 
Mar. r. Pedler What pꝛettie toyes haue pouto Cells 
Fri. linny,vntoour miltrefſe ſhewe pour ware. 
_ mar, Come in good woman. Exit. 
Fr. Dalter, looke here, and God giue care, 


So mote JF thee,to her and mee, ik euer wee, Robin to | 


| thee, that art ſo kree, meane treachery. | 
Rob, On Pedler to thy packe, 
Ikthou loue mee, mp loue thou ſhalt not lacke. 


Fri. Maſter, in bꝛiefe, there is a theefe, that ſeekes 
vour griefe, God (end reltiete, to por in neede:fo2 a foule 
deede, ik not with ſpeede, you take good heede, there is 


decrecde. 


In ponder brake, there lies a ſnake, that meanes to 7; 


take, out of this wodde, che pcoman good ,calve Ro- 
bin noode. 


Rob. Pedler, Ipꝛethee be moze plaine: what babe 


what snake: what trappe? what traine? 
Fri · Robin, J ama holy Frier, ſent bythe Pꝛioz, who 


did meehire, koꝛ to conſpire thy endleſle woe, and ouer- 
thꝛowe : but thou ſhalt knowe, Jam theman, whome 


little lohn, fram Notingham, deſtr'd to be, aclarketo | 


thee; foꝛzheeto mee, laide thou wert kree, and J did lee, 
thy honeftie; from gallowe tree, when thon didſt tree 
Sc athlocke and Scatrlercertatne. 


Rob, Uihythen it ſeemes that thou art frier Tucke. | 


Frs A am, 
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Topuniſch pzinate faults with publicke ſhame, 


3 Jn luch aperlon as n is, Wo Nl 
N | *s | Priory 
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nb 7 pꝛap thee frier ſay, 
What treachery is meant to mee this day? 
Fri. F irſt winde your hozne; then drawe pour two2de: 
\ Hee windes his horne. | 


Foꝛ J haue giuen a kriers wozde, 
To take pour bedie pziſoner: 


And pield vou to fir Doncaſter, 
The ennious Pꝛieſt of Hothersſield: 7 
Mhole power pour buſhie wodde doth Hielde: | . 


But ki will die, ere pou ſhall pield. 


C Enter little lola, & c: 


And ſith your ycomen doe appeate, 


Ile giue the watchwoꝛd without keare: 
Take it I pꝛay thee, thoughit be moꝛe woꝛth. 
ERuſmne in Doncaſter with his crue. 
Don. Smite down, lap hold on outlawed . 1 
lohn. Soft hot ſp'trd pꝛieſt, tis not ſo quickly done. 
Dun. Now out alas, the frier and the maide 


banani theeues, fir Doncaſter betraive, 


Enter Job crowned, Queer ne Elianor Cheſter, Salſ- 
fen, Lord Prior: ſit downe all, Warman ſtands, 


Job. As Gods Uicegerent, lohn aſcends this _— 
His head impald with E uglands Diademe, 
And in his hand the awkull rodde ok rule, 

Oiuing the humble, place ok excellence, 


$ And to the lowe earth, caſting downe the pꝛoude. . 


Qu. Such vpright rule, is in each Realme allowed. 
lIohn.Chefter,pot once were Elies open friend, 


| Andyetaredoubtfull whether he delerue 
A Apnblicke triall fo2 his punatewzongs, 


Cheſt. 3 ill am doubtfull, whether it be fit 
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Priol Yes ww Cheſterʒ moze it fits 

To make apparant, ſinnes ot mighticmen, 

And on theirperlons ſharpely to corrett 

Alittle kault, a very ſmall detect; | 

Than ont he poore, to practiſe chaftiſement, 

Foz it a pooze man die, oꝛ ſuffer ſhame, | : 

Onlp the pooꝛe and vile reſpect the lame: 

But it the mightie kall, feare then beſets 

The pꝛoud harts of the migtie ones, his mates: 

Th ep thinke the world is garniſhed with nets, 
And trappes oꝛdained to intrappe their ſkates. 
Which keare, in them, begets a keare ok ill, 

And makes them good, contrary to their will. 
lohn. PonrLozdlhip bath laid right :Lozp album, 
Js not your minde as ours, concerning Ely? 
0 Salſ. Jiudge him worthy of rep2oofe 4 Game, 8 
| lohn. Warman, bzing fozth pour pziſoner, Ely te 
And Whim bzingthelealethat he detains. / Chancellor, 
| - Warman,whp goeſt thou not? | 
| War. Ve good to mee my Loꝛd. 
John. What haſt thou done? 
War Speake foʒ mee my Loꝛd P2102. 5 55 UNE 
Alm good Loꝛds, intreate his Scace fo2 mee. LT 
Ely, mp Lopd - 2 „ 

Iohn. Uh: where is Ely Warman? 

War. Fled to day, this miſtie mozning he is fled away, 
lo.D ludas, whom no; friend, nod foe map trulk, | 

Thinkff thou with teares and plaints to anſwere fois? 5 

Doe J not knowe thy heart doe not J knowe, „ 

That bꝛibes haue purchaſt Ely this eſcape⸗ EE 
Mae euer make anticke faces, neuer bende, 
KTKCith fatnedhumbleſſe,chyſtillcrouching kne; 

Bnt with firt eyes, vnto thy doome attend» · 
 Uillane, Ile plague thee fo2 abuſing mee: 


Goe * henceforth neuer let the boote 
G 5 | b 2: | Þ 


Thedown-fall of Robert 
In houſe oz flelde, thou didſt this day poſleſſe. 


Parke what J ſay,aduiſe thee to looke too t, 


©! elle be ſure thon dieſt remedilelle. 
Nox from thoſe houſes ſee that thou receine 
Do much as ſhall ſuſtaine thee koꝛ an howers . | 
But as thou art, goe where thou canft get kriends, 
And hee that keedes thee, be mine enemie. | 
War. O my good Lozd. 
' Toh, Thou thy good L929 betrayed, 
And all the w#2ld fo2 money thou wilt (ell. 
War. TAhat ſaies the Qucene? = 


Q»,cUhy thus J lap: 


Ft Betrapchy maker, thou wilt all betray. 


War. My Lozds, of Cheſter and ot Salfbury? 

Both. Speake not to vs, alltraito2s we difte. 
War. Good my Lo2d d 22102, 

Pri, Alas, what can J doe? 

E War, Then FT dcfie the woztde:pet J deſire 

Bour Grace would read this ſupplication. 

| lohn reades. 

oh, Jthought as much: but WarmanJoft thott thinke 

There is one mouing line to mercie met 
Atellch ee no; therefoze awap,awap : 

Achamekull death fellowes thy longer Nay... 

War. O pooze pooze man: 


Ok miterable, milerableſt wꝛetch Jam. > Exit, 


lohn - Confuſien be thy guide: a bal er ſlaue 
Earth cannot beare, plagues followe him J craue. 
Can any, tell mee ik my Loꝛd of Yozke 


Qu. The Archbiſhoppes Grace 
Was reaſonable well euen nam, good lonne- 
Sal And he deſir'd meethat J ſhould deſire 
- Your Palteſtietoſendvnto his Grace, 
Ak any matter did impoꝛt his p2eſence, 
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Ioh. Wee will our ſelues ſteppe in and vilit him. 
Pother, and my good Lozds, will you attend vg? 
Prior. Igladly will attend pour Maieſtie. 
Ihon. Now good Lozd helpe vs: | 
Chen I ſaide good Lozds, 
J meant not you Lozd Pꝛioz: Lozd Jknow you re: 
But good, God knowes, vou neuer meane to bee. 
| Exeunt J hon, Queene, Cheſter, Salſbury. 
Prior. lohn is in tenſt, and very much A voubt 
That villane Warmanhath accuſed mee, | 
About the ſcape of Ely: well, ſuppoſe he haue: 
hats that to mee? J am a Cleargie man, 
And all his power, if hee all extend, 
Cannot pꝛeuaile again! my holy ozder?: 
But the Archbiſhoppes Grace is now his kriend, 


And map perchance attempt to doe me ill. 
Enter a ſeruing man. 


Quhat newes with peu fir: 


Ser. Euen heauie news my Loꝛd:foꝛ thelight re | 


Falling, in manner of a fier Dzake, 


Upon a barne of pours, hath burnt ſix barnes, | | 

And not a ſtrike of corne reſeru'dfrom duſt. 

No hand could ſaue it, yet ten thouſand hands, 

Labourd their belt, though none foz loue of pon: 

For ettery tongue with bitter curſing band, 

Pour Lordſhippe as the viper of the land» : 
Prior. What meant the villanes? = „ 
For. Thus and thus they cride; by 

Uponthischurle,this hoorder vp ok torne, 

This ſpoyler of the Earle of Huntington, 

This laft-deiled,mercileſte falſe Prior, 49 

Deauenratgneth vengeance downe in ſhape ol tier 


Old wines that ſcarce could with their crouches creep, * 


And little babes, that newly learnde to ſpeake, 


— 


n . want did weepe, 4 


The . fall of Robert 


All in one voice, with a conkuled try, 

In exetrations band you bitterly, = 

Plague followe plague, they cry,hehath vndone - 
The good Lord Robert, Earle of Huntington: 


y 


2 
* 
A 
1 

* * 


And then ; 


That then, thou villane* Get thee from my A 
They that wichplagues, plagues wil bpon them light, 
| Enter another ſeruant. 

pri. hat are pour tidings⸗ 

Ser, The Couent of Saint Maries are agreed, 
And haue elected, inyour Lo2dſhippesplace, 
Olde father lerome, who is ſtald Loꝛd 1 
By the newe Archbtſhoppe, 

Pri. Of Poꝛke thou meanſt. 


1 . EIU 
3 


| A vengeance on him, he is my hopes foe. 


Enter à Herald, 


Gübert de Hood late Pio} of Saint Maries, | | ; f 


Dur Soueraigne lobn commandeth thee by mee, 
That pteſently thou leaue ou bleſſed land, 

| De filed with the burden of thy ftnne. 

All thy goods tempozall and ſpirituall, 
(Vith free conſent ok nubert Loꝛde Yorke, 
Pꝛimate of England and thy@2dinary) 


De hath ſuſpended, and vow'd by heauen, 
To hangthee vp, if tbou depart net hence, 
Tithaut delaping oz mote queſtion: 1 
And that he hath good reaſon foz the . 
Ve ſends this writing firm d with Warmans hand, 
And comes himſelle: whole prelence it thou ſta r, 


Jkeare this Sunne will ſee thy dying day. 
Pri · O, Warman hath betraid mee: woe is mee. 
JI Enter Jobx, Queene, Cheſter +Salſbury 'Y. 
©-.. Toh. Hence with that Prior, ſirra do not ſpeake, 
Py eyes are full of wrath,my heart of wreake: 


nil 


Let Leſter come- * hault hart, J am ſure; 
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ill Fon ke the kingly courſe we vnderfake, 
Exeunt cum Prior, 
Enter Leſter, drumme and Ancient. 


| Tho. Weicome from warre thzice noble earle f Leſtet: 


Unto our Court ,welcome moſt valiant earle. 
Left. Your Court in England, æ king Richard gone, 


| Akingi in England, and the king from home: 
This light and lalutat ions are ſo ſtrange, 


That what J ſhould, J know not how folpeake, | 
oh, What would you ſap'ſpeake boldly, we intreat. 
Leſt. It is not feare, but wonder barres my ſpeach; 

A mule to lee a mother andaQucene, |: © 

Two peeres, ſo great as Salſbury and Cheſter, 


Sit and luppoꝛt pꝛoud vſurpation, 
| And ſee king Richards cr owne, wozne by earle loh n. 


Qu. He ſits as viceroy and aſitbltitute, 
Cheſt. Pe mult and ſhal reſigne when Richard comes. 
Sal, Cheſter, he will without your muſt and Hall. 
Leſt. Whether he will oz no, he ſhall reſigne. | 
toh,Yort knowe pour owu will Leſter, but not mine, 
Leſt. Tell me among pe, where is reuerent Ely, 
Left by our dꝛeade king, as his deputie? 
Iohn. Baniſht he is, as pꝛoud vſurpers would. 
Leſt, Pꝛide then, belike, was enemy to pꝛide: 
Ambition in your ſelfe, his tate enuied. | 
TUhere is Fitz water, that old honoured Loz? 
Ioh. Diſhonourd and exil'd, as Ely is. 
L eſt. Exil d he may be, but diſhonourd neuer: | 
He was a feareleſle ſouldier, and a vertuous[choller, | 
But where is Huntington, that noble youth? 


Cheſt.Undoone by ryot. 


Leſt, Ah, the greater ruth. - 
' TohneLeſter,you queſtion moze than doth become your 
On to the purpoſe, why pou come to vs. | 


Leſt.J came to Ely,andtoallthe este, 
G4 - „Sens 
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Sent by the king. who thꝛee times ſent befoze, 

CTs haue his ranſome bꝛought to Auſtria: 

And ik pou be elected deputie, | 

Doe as you ought,aud ſend the ranſome money, 
Ioh. Leſter, you ſee J am no deputie: 

And Richards ranſome if vou doe require, 

Thus wee make anlwere: Richard is a king, 

„AInC yprus, Acon „Acres, andrich Paleſtine: 


To get thoſe king domes England lent bim men, 


And many a million of her ſubſtance ſpeut, 
The very entrals of her wombe was rent. 
No plough but paid a ſhare, no nee dy hand, 
But krom his pooze eſtate of penurie, 

Unto his vopage offered moze than mites, 
And moze,pooze ſoules, than they had might to ſp are: 
Det were they toyfull. Foz ſtill flying newes, 
And lying J perceiue them now to be, 
Came of king Richardsglozious victoꝛies, 

Pee conqueſt of the So uldans,and ſuch tales, 

s blewe them vp with hope, when he returnd, 

He would haue ſcattered gold about the ſtreetes. 


Left, Doe Pinces fight fo gold / O leaden thought! 


Pour fat her knewe, that honour was the aime 
Kings leuell at: by ſweete Saint Iohn J ſweare, | 
Bou vrge mee ſo that J cannotfozbeare. = 
MMhat doe yon tell of moncy lent the Ring, 

When firſt he went into this holy warre? 


| . As ik᷑ he had extoꝛted from the pooze, 


Chen pou, the Qucene and all that heare me ſpeake 5 
now with what zeale the people gaue their gaods; 
Olde wines tooke ſiluer bucklesfrom their belts, 
Young maids the gilt pins chat tuckt vp their traines, 
Childꝛen their pꝛettie whiſtles from their neckes, 
And cuery man what he did moſteſteeme, 
Crying to ee cal eare thele Kitts of aurs. 
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This pzoouesthatRichard had no neede tow! zong, 
Oz koce the people, that with willing hearts 


SGaue mozethan was deſir d. And where pou ſap, F. 


Bou guelle Richards victozies but lies: 

Ilweare he wan rich Cyprus with hisTwozwe: - 
And thence, moꝛe glozious than the guide of Greece, 
That bꝛought lo huge a fleeteto Tenedos, 

e laild along tbe Mediterran ſea: | 

CUhere on a Sunbzight moꝛning he div meete 
The warlike ſouldiours, wellpꝛepared fleete. 


D till mee thinkes Jſee king Richard ſtand, 
Zn his guilt armour ſtaind withPagrans blood, 
A pon a gallies pzowe, like warres fierce God, V 4! 
Andon his creſt, aCrucifir of golde. - | 
Othhat daies honour can benenertolde: 


Dix times fix ſeuerall Bzigandines he boarded, 
And in the greedie waues flung wounded Turkes, 
And thꝛeetimes thzice the winged Galltes bankes, 


! (Wherin the Soulvans ſonne was Admirall) 


In his owne perſon ropall Richard ſmooth'd, 
And left na heathen hand to be vpheau d 


v 
# 


loha, Leſter, ſo: 


Did he all this? 


Leſt. A by God hee did, 
Ind moze than this nay iealt at it techn n: 


f I (wearehee did, by Leſters faich hee did, 


And made the greene les red with Pagan bloon, 
Leading to [oppa, glozious victory, 


And kollo wing feare that fled vnto the loe. 


John. All this hee did, perchance all this was ſo. 
Leſt. Holy God helpe mee, ſouldiers come away: 


. This carpet knight fits carping at aur ſcarres, 
* Andieafts at thoſe moſt gloꝛious wellfought warres. 


ES. you are tos OO pet: 


Me 


The down-fall of Robert N 


Me thinkes, il Richard wonne theſe victozies, 
- Thewealthie kingdomes, he hath conquered, 
May better than pooze England pay his ranſome. 

Dee left this Realme as a y*1ng ozpbant maid, | 

- To£Ely,the ſtepfather of this fate, 

That ſtript the virgin to her very lkinnt: ö 
And Leſter, had not John moze carefull bin (bin. 

Than Richard, at this hower, Englad had not Englay 

Therekoze good warlike Lozd, take this in bꝛieke: 


Aae wiſh king Richard well, 
But can lend no reliefe. 


Left. O, let not my heart bzeake W {award grief: 
Ioh. Mes let it Letter, it is not amiſle, 

That twenty ſuch hearts bꝛeake, as pour heart is. 
Leſt. Are pou a mother were you Englands Dueene? 
Were Henry,Richard,Seffercy (your ſonnes) 

All ſonnes, but Rich ard, ſunne + all thoſe ſonnes* 
And can pou let this little meteor, 
This ignis Fatuus, this lame wandꝛing fire, 


R . This Goblin ok the night, this bzand, this ſparke, 


Se eme thzougha lanthozne, greater than he ts? 
By heauen pou doe not well, by earth you doe not. 
Cbeſter, noꝛ you, no2 you earle Salſbury, 
Pe doe not no pee doe not what pee ſhould. | 
O.Tere this B eare looſe, how he wold tear our mawes! 
Che. Pale death#vengeance dwel within his iawes. 
Salſ. But we can muzzle him and binde his pawes, 
Ak king lohn ſap we ſhall, wee will Wes 
Joh, Doe if pon can. 
Left, Its well thou haſt ſome feare: - 
No curres, ve haue no teethe to baite this Beare. 
J will not bid mite enſigne bearer naue 
My tottered colours in this woꝛthleſſe aire, . 
Which pour vile bzeathes vilelp contaminate. 
Ar on bene * Auncient bearer bonds - - 


And 
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b And bozne vp Leſters Beare in koꝛren lands: a | 2 


Yet now reſigne theſe colours tomy hands. 
Foz J am kull of griefe,and full of rage. 

Iohn, looke vpon mee, thus did Richard take 
The coward Auſtrias colours in his hand, 
And thus he caſt them vnder Acon walles, 
And thus he trod them vnderneath his feete. 
Rich tolours, how 3 wꝛong pe by this wong! 


But J will right pee: Beare, take them againe, J 


And keepe them euer, euer them maintaine. 


Te ſhall haue vſe koꝛ them J hope ere long. 


Ioh. Dareſt thou attempt thus pꝛoudlp in our icht | 
Left.That iſt a ſubiect dares, that J dare not: p- 
Salſ. Dare ſubiects dare, their Soueraigne being by? 
Leſt. O God, that my true 1 were ny. 
Qu. Leſter, he is · | Y! 
Le(t,Padam,by God you ly · 75 
Chet. Unmannerd man. e 
Leſt. Aplague of reuerence, 


_ There no regard is had ok excellence. | Sounddrum. 


But pou will quit mee nowe; Þ heare your dummes, 


Pour pꝛincipalitie hathyſtird vp men, 


And now pe thinketo muzzle vp this Beare⸗ 

Still they come nearer, but are not the neare. 
Toh, What dzums are theſe: 
Sal, Ithinke ſome friends of yours - 

Pꝛepare a power to reſiſt this wrong. 


Leſt. Let them pzepare;fo2 Leſter ispzeparde, 


And thus he wooes his willing men to fight; 
Souldiers, pee ſee king Richards open wrong, 
Richard that led pee to the gloʒious Eaſt, | 


And made pee treade vpon the bleſſed land, 


Where he, that bꝛought all Chꝛiſtians bleſlednelle, 
as bozne,liued, wzought his miracles, and died, 


n. then to heauen alcended; . 
I) 2 {+ Haha; 


7 
| Thedown-fall of Robert 
hole true religious faith pe haut defended. 
Pee fought, and Richard taught pee how to fight, 
Again pꝛophane men, following Mahomet: 
But ik ye note, they did their kings their right, 
Thele moze than beathen, ſacrilegious men, | 
I ꝛokelling Chit, baniſh Chziſts chempion hence, 
Their lawkull Lozd, their homebozne Soueraigne, 
With pettie quarrels, and with llight pꝛetence. 
pe Enter Richmond, ſouldiers. 
Fw O let me be as ſhozt as time is hot, 
4 Foz the arm d koe is now within our fight: | 
Remember howgainſt ren, one man did fight, 
So hundzeds againſt thaulands, haue e bead 
Mou are the men that euer conquered. 
Ikmultitudes oppꝛeſle ye that pe die, 
Lets kell our liues, and leaue them valiantly: 
Cotirage, vpon them, till wee cannot ſtand. 
Iob. Richmond is ponder. 
Qu. 3, and ſonne, JIthinke, 
Type bing is not karre off. , vo 
| Cheſt, 2owheauenfozfend, LY 
* Leit. Thy ſmite pe not, but ſtand thus cowardly? 
Rich. If Richmond hurt good Lefter,let him die, 
| Leſt, Richmond, O pardon mine offending eye, 
Th at tooke thee foy a foe; welcome deare friend; 
There is my Sauetaigne Richard? Thou and he 
ere both in Auſtria: ic hmond, comkozt mee, 
And tell mee where he is, and how he fares» · 
O. foʒ his ranſome, many thouland cares 
Haue mee akflicted. 
Rich. Leſtet, he is come to London, 
And will himlelfe to kaithleſſe Auſtria, 
Like atrue king, his pꝛomil d ranſome beare. 
Leſt. At London ſaiſt thou Richmond, is he theree 
Coed 80 24 will not 8 to OE Wang, ; 
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Ca theſe pale colvured,hartleſſe, gutitie Lozds. 


Richmond, you ſhall goe with mee, doe not ſtay, - 
And J will cell you wonders bythe wap. 


Rich, The king did doubt you had ſome infury, - 
And therefoze ſent this power to reſcue te. 
Leſt, I thanke his Grace, Madam adieu, adieu. 


ale to your lonne,andleaue your ſhave wich Pau. 


Exeunt · 
Toh Harke how he mocks mee, calling me your ſhave, 


Cheſter and Salſbury, ſhall wee gather Power: 
And keepe what we haue got? 


Cheſt, And in an hower, 
Be taken, iudg d, and headed with diſgraces 


Salſbury, wbat ſay pou? 
Salſ. Dy Lozd,J bid pour excellence adieu - 


J, to king Richard, will lubmit my knee, 
JI haue good hope his Grace will pardon mee. 


Cheſt. And Salſbury, Ile goe along with ther. 


Farewell Queene mother, fare you well Lozdlohn, | 
* . Ioh, Mother, ſtap yott, * 1 


Qu. Mot J ſonne by Saint Anne, 
Ioh. Mill you not taz:? 
Qu. Goe with me: will doe the belt 5 may, 


To beg my lonnes koꝛgiuenelle o my ſonne.  Exic | 


ohn. Goe by pour ſele. By heauen twas long ol pou, 
I role to fall ſo ſoone. Leſter and Richmonds true, 1 4 


They come to take me. Now too late F rue 


Py pꝛoud attempt: like falling Phaeton, 
* J periſhfrom my guiding of the lunne. 


Leſt. I will goe backe pfaith once mote and ee, 


Whether this mock-king and the mother Ducente, | 
And: who! heres neither QAueene noz Loꝛ d. 


What, king of Crickets, is there none but yon: (right: 


1 ee eee ſcepter arekingRic! ards 


8 1 Tete 


With his ſtrong hand, puld out a Lyons heart, 


Pyhpening (like hell) his tron toothed tawes, 


The Jown-fall of R TIEN 4 
Veste thou them Richmond, thou art his true knight 
ber would not ſend his ranſome, gentle lohn: 

e's come to fetch it now, Came wilp Fox, 
Mop you are ſtript out of the Lyons caſe, 
hat, dare you looke the Lyon in the face? 
The Engliſch Lyon, that in Auſtria, - 


Good Lichmond tell it meezfoʒ Gods ſake doe: 

Ohh. it does mee g80d to heare his gloꝛies tolde. 
Richm, Leſter, J ſaw king Richard with his fiſt, 

Strike deade the ſonne of Auſtrian Leopold, 

And then A ſawe him, by the Dukes commaund, 

| Compaſt and taken by atroope of men, 

_ Wholedking Richard to a Lyons denne, 
Opening the dooze and in a pauedcourt, 
The cowards left king Richard weaponleſſe, . 
Anone comes koꝛthe the lier - eyde Breavfirll beat. 
And with a heart-amazing votce he raarde, 


And kkretching out his fierce death-thieatning vawes, 
Itell thee Leſter, and J (mile thereat, 
| (Though then, God knowes, J had no power to mile) 
Aſtoode by freacherous Afi all thewhile: | 
Mho in a gallery, with tron rates, | 
Y Stald to beholde king Richard made a pꝛey. 1 
L eſt. &Ahat waſt, thou ſmileſt at in Auſtria 1 5 
Rich, Leſter, he ſhooke, ſo helpe me God, he thooke, © 
With very terrour, at the Epons looke. 
Leſt. Ah coward: but goe on what Richard didꝰ 
ich. Richard about his right hand wound alcarfe 
(Hod quite her fox t giuen him by a maide, / 
' With endlelle good may that good deede be paid, 
And chzuſt that arme downe the denowring that 
Ok the fierce Lpon, and withdzawing it, 1 
Dzewe out Foe krong 1 of the mauſkrons beaft, 
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Earle of Huntington. 5 


And left che ſenſeleſſe bodie on the ground, _ + 
Leſt. O ropall Rickard! Richmond looke on John: 


; Does he not quake in hearing this diſcourſe? 


Come, we will leaue him Richmond ler vs goe, 

John, make ſute fo2 grace, b is pour means you knowe. 
Exeunt. | 

Ich. Amilchiefe on that Leſter: is he gone? 

J were belt goe too, le aſt in fome mad fic, 

He turne againe, and leade me pꝛiſoner. 

Southward J dare not flie:faine faine J would, 


To Scotlaud bend my courſe:but all che woddes 
Are full of Outlawes, that in Kendall greene, 


Followe the outlawed earle of Huntington. 

TAel,J will cloath my ſelfein ſuch a flute, 

And by that meanes aſwell ſcape all — 

As paſſe the daunger-thzeatning Huntington: 

Foz hauing many outlawes theyl thinke mee, 

* my attire, one ok their mates to be. | Exits: 


5.2 Enter Scarlet, le 19 Frier os | 
Fri. Scarlet and lohn, ſo God me laue, 


' No minde vnto my beades I haue: 
I thinnko it be z luckleſſe day; 


Fo? I can neither ſing, noz lay, 
Noz haue Jany power to looke, 


On Poꝛtaſſe, oꝛ on Pattins booke. 


scat. hat is the reaſon, tell vs Frier: 

Fri. And would yee haue mee be no per. 

oh. Mo: God defend that pou ſhould lie, 
AChurchman be alper : fie. 5 

Fri. Then by this hallowed Cruciſire, R * 
The holy water, and the pixe, 5 


It greatly at my ffomacke dickes, 


That all this day we had noguelle, 


Anvhaneof meats ſo rade . 
94 © | Mucbs- 


- Thedown-fall of Robert 
Much bring out Ely alike a country man with 
' abasker. 


Much. Well: and pe be but a market, ye are e but mar- 
ket man. 

Ely. I am cure fir, 3 doe vou no hurt, doe 17 

Scat. Ealeechall haue companp, no doubt: 
Sy kellowe duch hath kounde one out. 
Fri. Afox, a fox:as Jam Frier, 

Much is well woꝛthie ot good hire 

loh. Sap Frier ſoothly knoweſt thou him? 
Fri. At is a wolfe in a ſheepes (kinne, 

'Goe call our maſter, little Iobn, 

a Clay man will he be anone 

. man, the Chanceloz, 

1 Ach * pittie looke vnto him, F riet. Exit lohn. 
Much. A hat, ha pe egges to ſell old fellowe? - 
Ely. J ſit, ſome fewe, and thoſe my needeconftraings 

mee beare to Pansfield, 

That J map ſell them there, to buy me bzead. ft 
Scar, Alas good man: pethe where voſt dwell' 
Ely. J dwell at Oxenfir. | 
Scat. I knowe the towne. 


uuch. Alas pooze fellow, if thou vwell with Dten, 


It s llrange they doe not goꝛe thee with their hoznes. 
Ely, Maſters, Itellpee truly where J dwell, _ 
And ſubeetter Jam going; let mee goe: | 
Pour matter would be much diſpleal'd J knowe, 
Tf he ſhould heare,you hinderpooze men thus, 
Fri. Father, one woꝛd with you befoꝛe we part. 


Much. Scarlet, the Frier will make vs haue anger all. 
witnele though ſtaid him, 


 Farewell,akd beare me 
I raid him not: | | 
An olde kellowe, and a market man Exit, 
Fri. Mhoop! In pour ridbles much* then we ſhall hat, 
Se, =» dolt 285 F 185952 0 ler "RN goe · 
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helpt to erile vou, that oft did reuile you, Though in his 
kall, his trane be but (mail, and no man at all, will giue 
himthe wall, no; Loꝛd doth him call; Pet he did ride, 


Earle * Hundagron 


Fri. Ipꝛe the Scarlet let v two alone. 

Ely. Frier, I ſee thou knoweſt me, let me goe: 
And many a good turne J to thee will owe. 

Fri. My maſters ſeruice bids me anſwere no: 
Pet loue of holy churchmen wils it ſo. 
cUell, good my Lozd, J will doe what K may. 


To let pour holineſſe eſcape away: 


C Enter Kobin. 


Here comes my maſter, ik he queſtion port, 
9 bim like a plaine man, and you may paſſe. TS 
y. Thankes Frier. { | 
n Lozdthinkes mee an af 6 
Rob, Frier, what honeſt man is there with thee? | 
Fri. A ſilly man, good maſter. J will ſpeake fo2 your 


[ 
7 * 
7 


St and you aloofe,foz feare they note your kace. 


Maſter in plaine, it were but in vaine, long to detaine, 
with coyes a with bables, with fond fained fables: but 
him that you lee, in ſo mean degree, is the Loꝛd Ely, that F 


on Jennets ptde, and knightes by hts ſide, did dfoote if 
each tide: D lee the fall of pꝛide. | 
Rob. tier, enough. 3 
Fri. Ipꝛaꝑ ſir let him goe, 
He is a very ſimple man in ſhowe, 
He dwelles at Oxen, and to vs doth ſap, 


To Mansfield macket he dothtake his ways 


Toh, Frier, this is not Panskielos market dap. 


Rob. Uhat would hee ſell 

Fri. Egges ſir, as he lates, | 

Rob, Scarlet, goe thy wales, take in this olveran, 
Fill hisckinne with venſon: 1 
And after giue him money fo2 his egges. 1 
Fly. No ſir Jthanke W pꝛomiled them PA ' 


ed fall 4 Robert 


Co matter Bailies wite ol Mansfield, all. 
Rob. Map ſir you doe me wong: 
' NoBaily,no2 his wife ſhall haue an egge. 
Kerze ſay 5 his eg ges, and glue him 3 
Eiy. Pꝛay fir, 
Fi Tuſh, let him haue your egges. 
Ely. Faith J haue none. | | 
Fri. Gods pittie, then he will linde pou lone. 
Scar, Nere are no egges, no anpthing but hay, 
Ves by the maſſe, here s ſomewhat like aſeale, {ſcale 
Rob. D God, my PDꝛzinccs leale, faire Englands ropall 
Tell mee, thou man ok death thou wicked man, 
Dow camiſt thou by this ſeale:wilt than not ſpeake? 
Being burning irons, J will make him ſpeage. 
FP oz J doe knowe the pooze diltreſſed Lozd, 
The kings Ai cegerent, learned reuerend Ely, 
Flying the furie of ambitious lohn, 
Is murdzed by this peaſant. S eake vile man, 
here thou haſt done thzice Honozable Ely? 
Ely. IAhy doſt thou grace Ely with tiles of Grace,. 
TUhothee with all his power ſought to diſgrace? | A 
Rob. Belike his wildome lawe ſome fault in mee. 
Ely. No J aſſure chee Monozable earle: 


It was his enuie, no dekert of thine, 


And the perlwalions of the P2io2 of Yozke, 
Thich Ely now repents; ſee Huntington, 
Ely himſeife, and pittie him, good ſonne. 
Rob. Alagfoz woe, alack that ſo greate ſtate 
The malice of this wozld ſhould rainate, - 
Come in great Lo2d,ſit downe and take thy eaſe, 
Ne ceiue the leale and pardon my offence, 
Vith me pou ſhall be ſafe and ifyoupleaſe, 
Till Richard come, from all mens violence: 
Aged Pitz water, baniſhed by Io hn, 


And his kaire daughter mou con uerle with pou: 
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Earle of Huntin gton. 


T afid my men that me attend vpon, 
Shall giue you all that is to Honour due. 


Qill pou accept my ſeruite, noble Lozv? | 


Ely. Thy kindneſſe dꝛiueg me ts ſuch inward ame, 
That fozmplife,J no reply can frame. | 
Soe, J will followe, bleſſed maiſk than bee, | 
That thus releen'thy foes in miſerie. Exeune, 

Ioh. Skelton, a woꝛde oꝛ two beſide the play, 4 

Fri. 20w fir Iohn Eltam, what iſt you would ſay; : 

Ihon, Me thinks I ſee no ieaſts of Robin Hoode,| 145 


No merry Mozices ok Frier Tuck, 


8 No pleaſant ſkippings vp and downe the wodde, 


No hunt ing ſongs, no courſing ofthe Bucke: 


7 Pz2ayGod this Play of ours may haue good lucke, 
And the kings Mateſtie millike it nat. 


Fri. And ik he doe, what can we doe to that? 

J pꝛomiſt him a Play of Kobin Hoode, _ 

Its honozable like, in merry Sherewod; : 

His Maieſtie himlelle ſuruaid the platt. 


And bad me boldly white it, it was good. 
Toz merry teaſts, they baue beneſhowne beloze, 


As how the Frier fellints the Mell, 
Foz loue ot Iinny that kaire bonny bells _ A 
How Greeneleafe robd the Shzieueok Notitigh am. 
Andother mirthkull matter, full ot game. FE 
Dur play erp2eſles noble Roberts wzong, 
His milde koꝛgetting trecherous iniurie: 
The Abbots malice,rak't in cinders long, 


| | Bzeakes out at laſk with Robins Tragedie. 


If theſe that heare the hiſtozie rehearſt. 
Condemne my Play when it begins to ſpzing. 


Ale let it wither while it is abudde, | 


And neuer ſhewe the flower to the king 
Iohn. Onething beſtde; you fall into pour dal, 


J 2 


3 


5 
| 
| 


F 
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Dun at yout owne houſe n 0 two, 


„ — 


| Thi Jun fall of Rakes: 


So okt as {and lo long, that von offend, 
Fri. It is fault J hardly can amend 

DO how Jchampemptongue to talketheſe tearmes, 
J doe foꝛget oft times my Friers part: 

But pull mee by the ſleeuc when J exceede, 


And pou ſhall-ſee mee mend that fault indetde. 


<Uherefoze ſtill ſit you, doth dkelton intreat pou, - 
Ulhile he facetè wil bzeekely repeate pou, the hiſtozy al, 
And tale tragical, by whole treachery zaud baſe injury, 

Kobin thejgood, calde Robin Hood, died in Sherewodde: 


; 5 Which till you ſee, be rul'd by me, ſit patientlp, æ giue 
* plaudire,if anything pleale ber, ExCunt, 


[# C Enter Harman 
War. B nicht from all, ok all am J vereft, 
No mozethan what 3 weare,vntome left, 
O wretched,weetched griefe, deſercfull fall: 
Striuing to get all, Jam telt of all: 


1 Pet if I could a while my ſelfe relieue, 


| Till Ely be in ſome placeſetcled,. 
I A double reſtitution ſhould J get, 


And thele ſharpe ſoxrowes that haue toy ſuppzelt; 
| Should urne to top with double intereſt. 
Euter a gentleman ,H#armans colin. 
And in good time, here comes my colin Warman, 
Mbome 4 haue oktenpleaſur d in my time: 
2 houſe at Bingham J beſtow'don him: 
nd therefo2c doubt not, he will giue me houle-roome, 
Good euen good colin. 
Col. © touſen Warman what good newes with pots: 
" War.TGhether ſs karre afoot walk you in Sherewod?: 
Cof, I came from Rotheram, and by hither Farnsfield 
y hozſe? id tire, and J walkt home a foote. 
War. I doe beſeech you couſen at ſome friends, 


Giue mel e Cuccour. 5 
aj Co 
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Earle of untington. 


Coſ. Ha uc tour ſay you: 
No ſir: I heard at Mansfieldhowthe matter bands, 


om you baue iuſtly loſt your goods and len, 
And that the Princes indignation 

Will kali on any that relieues your ſtate, 
Away from mee, pour trecheries Jhate. 
You when pour noble maſter was vndoone 

¶ That hononrable minded Huntington) 

Who fo2warderthan you, all to diſtraine: 

And as a wolte that chaſeth on the plaine, 

The harmelelle hinde: ſo wolfe · like you purſued: 
Him and his ſeruants: vile ingratitude, 
Damnd Judaiſme,falſe wꝛong, abhoꝛred trecherp, 
Impious wickedneſſe, wicked impietie. 
Out, out vpon thee, foh, Jfpit at the. * 


War. Good colen. 
Coſ. Away, Ile ſpurne thee it thou kollowe me. Exit. 


War. O iuſt heauen, how thou plagu itt iniquitie! 

All that he has, my handonhimbeſtaweds 

My matter gaue mee all J euer owed: 

Py maiſter J abul d in his diſtreſſe: 

In mine, my kinkmanleauesme comkoꝛtleſſe. 

Enter Iayler of Notingham, leading a dog. 

pere comes another, one that yeſterday 

Tas at my ſeruice, tame when I did call, 

And him J made Jayler of Notingham, Fee 
erchance ſome pittie dwelles within the man. 


e thou not know me man? 
lay. Pes, thou art Warmangenerp knaue knowes 4 | 
War. Thou knoweſt J was thy maſter yelterday, - 

Iay. F,buttis not as it was, farewell, goe by, ., | 
War, Oood Seorgerelienemy bitter milery. 
Iay. By this fleſhe and bloode J will not, 

No ik J . diuell take me quichke. 

J haue no money: begger balk the wap. 

War, I doe not alke thee 1 | 
= 4-3. 
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"The own-fall of R ah 
lay. 2Qouldit hameate? 
War. Would God Jhada little bꝛeade! to eafes 7 
lay. Soft, let me keele my bagge. D heare is mente, 


| Th at I put vp at Redford foz my dogge, 


1 care — greatly it I giue him this. 
War. I pꝛe thee doe? 


if * et let me learch my conſcience foz it fir: 


Pp dogrge's my ſeruant, kaithkull, truſtie, true: 
But Warman was a traito; to his Lozd, 


8 repꝛobate, a taſcall, and a Jewe, 


Moꝛſer than dogges, ol men to be abhozrd, 
@faruethererefoze Warman, doggereceiue thy due; 


Vollowe me not, leaſt à belabour you, 


| | Do goodwife Tomſon? 1 | L 
Wo. What anoyſe is there? I 


- Youhalfeefac't groat, vou thick. cheekt chittikace, | 
Pon Iudas, vill ane, you that hauevndoone 


Che honourable, Robert, earle of Huntington. Exit. 
War. Mozſe than a dogge, the villane me relpects, 
is dogge hee feedes,mee in mp neede retects. 18 
What ſhall J doe! ponder J ſee a ſhed, 

Alittle cottage, where a woman dwelles, 


hole hulband J from death deltuered: 


t che denie mee, then J kaint and die. 40 


foule ſhame on pee:is it vou that knockt? 
War. What,doe you knowe mee then 
| Wo. Whoop, who knowes not pou? 


4 2 he beggerd baniſht ſhꝛieue ofNotingham, 
You that betraid your maſter, iſt not yous 


I, es, a ſhame on you:and fozſooth ve come, 
To haue ſome luccour here, becaule vou ſau d. 
y vnthꝛikt huſband fromthe gallowe tree. 

£ A porvpon yee both: would both faz me, - 


| Werehangdtogether;but ſoft,letmee ſee: 


2 Them manypkes faint:feelltchou indeedediſtrefle* 
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IRE, I will goe ſeeke ſad deſpetations cell; 


Fare of Huntington. 


War Obe not mocke me in my heauineſſe. 

Wo. 15 J doe not: well J haue within, 
Ataudle made, J will goe fetch it him. 
War. W bleſſed woman, comkoztable woꝛd: 
Be quiet intrals,you ſhall be releeu d: 


Wo. Here Warman, put this hẽpen caudle oꝛe thy heap: 9 


Dee downeward, vonder is thy maſters walke, 


= And like a Iudas, on ſomerotten tree, 


Dang vp this rotten trunke of miſerte: 
That goers by, thy wzetehed end may ſee. 
Stirr it thou not villane⸗ get thee from my dooze: 


Aplag ue vpon thee, halle and hang thy ſelfe, 


Vunne rogue away-tis thou that halt vndone 
Thy noble mater, earle of nuntington. 

War. Good counſell, and good comkoꝛt by my ad, 
Thyzee Doctozs are of one opinion, 

That Warman muſt make ſpeede to hang himlelke: 0 

The laſthath giuen a caudle comkoztable, | 

That to recure my griekes is ſtrong and able: 

Ile take her medcine, and Ile chule this way, 


Mherein ſhe ſaith my maſter hach his walke; 1 


There will J offer lifefoz trecherp, 
And hang, a wonder to all goers by. 


But ſokt what ſound hermonious is this? 5 : 


What birds are theſe,that ſing ſo cheerekullp, 
As ik they did ſalute the flowzing ſpring? 
Fitter it were, wich tunes moze dolefully 
They chꝛiekt out ſozrowe; than thus cheerely ling. 


This is not it, toꝛ here are greene-leau d trees. 
Ih fo2 one winter - bitten bared bough, 5 
Whereon,a wꝛet ched like, a wꝛetch would leeſe. 


— 
a tine 


» 1 


O here is one:thzice bleſſed be this tree, 


Ika man curſed, may a blefſing giue 
Enter old Fit water. 
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1 adnat.owen 


But out alas,yonver comes one to me, 


8 


The Jown-fall ofR ober 


o hinder death, when J deteſt toliue. 5 On 
itz. {hat woekull voice heare I within this wod⸗ 4 #1. 


that w2etch is there complaines of wzetchednelle? | |: 
War. A man, old man, bereau d of allearths good, | 1 
And delperately ſeeker death in this diſtreſſſe. 
Fitz. Seeke not foz that which will be here too ſoone, 4 


atleaſt ifthoit beguiltie or ill veedes. 
Where art thou lonne? come and neerer it, 
Jeare wholſome counſell, gainſt vnhallowed thoughts. 


War. The man is blinde. Mukflle the eye of day, 
Pe gloomie clouds (and darker than my deedes, 


5 That varber bethan picchie ſable night) 


May hinder what I meane to execute. 
Fitz. Chat dolt chou mutter zheare mer wofullman be 


1 Enter AMetian, with meate. 
uati. God moꝛrowe father. 


228 Fitz. Melcome louely maide, 
ind in good time, J truſt you hither come: 


ooke il vou lee nor a diſtreſſefull man, 
hat to himſelfe intendeth violence: 

ne ſuch euen now was here and is not karre: 
erke J beſecch vou, laue him ik you map. 


| | war, Alas here is, here ta man enrag d, 


'aſtning a halter on a withered bough, 
nd ſtares vpon mee, with ſuchfrighted lokes, 


As Jam kearekull of his ſharpe aſpect. q (doe. 
| \Firz,WAbatmeanſt thou wetchiſa - net 


War. As Iudas did, ſo J intend to do 


02A haue done alreadie as he did: 
is malter he betraid: lo J haue mine. 


Faire eee not on me : pour bleſſed eyne. 
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A wokull woe againft the trecherous. 


reſent WE i 
c K { Muck, | 


Earle of Hu ntington. 


From them as from ſome excellence dinine, 
Sparkles ſharpe iudgement, and commaunds vo f peeve” 


Faire, kare you well:foule foztune is my fate: 


As all betraters, J die deſperate, 
Fitz. Soft ſir, goe Marian call in Robin ode: 


Tis Warman woman, that was once his ſfeward 
Mar. Alas, although it be, vet ſaue his like: 


J will cende helpe vnto pou pꝛeſentilyx. Exire | N 


Fitz. Nap Warman ſtap, thou ſhalf haue thy will. 


War. Att thou a blinde man, and canſt ſee my ſhame⸗ 5 | 


To hinder treachers, God recſtozeth ſight, J 
And giueth inkants tongues to cryalowve, 


Entet Auch running. 


Much. Hold, hold. hold. J heare lay, my kellowe War- . 
man is about to hang himſelke, and J make ſome ſpeede 
to ſaue him a labour. O good maſter Julkice Shziue, 


haue you execution in hand, and is there ſuch a murren 
among theeues and haugmen, that yau play two parts 


in one? Foz old inquaintance, I wil play one part: The . 


knot vnder the eare, the knitting to the tree: Good ma · 


ſter Warman, leaue that wozke fo mee. 


War. Diſp! atch me Much, A willp}ap fo2 thee, 
Much. ap keepe your p)aiers,no bodie ſees vs. 


ue takes the rope, and offers toclime. 


Fitz. Downe ſirra, downe: whether a knaues name 
tlime pou: 


Much, A plague on ye fo2 a blinve ſinkſanket: would 


J F were your match: vou are much blinde pfaith,can bit 
7 loright. RR. 0 


1 Enter little lobs, 
lobn. What maſter Warman, are yee come to yield 


| Atrue account fo2 your falſe ſtewardſhippe? | 


C Enter Sarlet and Scathlocke. 
gcath. Much, if thou meanſt to get a hundzed an, 
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Father Fitz water, pzay pouleadehimin: 


Tie 40h fell 2 Kobelt 


[| Muck Malle, J thinke there was ſuch a purclamation, 4 
Come my ſmall fellowe lohn, 1 
Seuche haue halkezand therefoze bi ing in one. 
Iohn. No, my big fellow, honeſt maſter Much. 
Cake all vnto vour ſelke, ile be no halfe. 1 
much, Then ſtand, you ſhall be Foe | two es, and 


| ] will be the pꝛeſenter. 
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D maſter Shzieue of Notingham, 


|| Wheneares vnto my trdings came 


(Ae ſpeake in pile, J mille this verſe vilele that | 


Wat Seathlock and Scarlet were arreſted by Robin Hood mn 
| | | maſter, and little lohn mp fellowe, aud J Much his ſer⸗ 
ant, and taken from you maſter Shzieue, being well 
fozward in the hanging wap, wherein pee now are and 

| || God keepe yce in the lame ) alſo y pou maſter Shziene 
would giue auy man intowne, cit ie, oꝛ contrey, a hun- 
Ded pound of lawfull arrant monep of Englande, that | 
would bring! p ſame two theeues, being theſe two: nom 


J, the laid Much, chalenge of you the . 

r them, the tame money. 1 
- Scar, Faith;herannotpay-thee,@uch. -|/ 
much, J, but while this end is in my hany,andchat a- 


bout his necke, he is bound to it. 1 
Enter Kobin, & h, Marian. 


0 


War. Mock on; mock on: make me pour teaſfi It name, | 


I doe deſerue much moꝛe than this ſmall ſhame. 
Rob.Diſconſolate and pooze detected man, 


10 Caſt from thy necke that ſhamefull ſigne of beach, 


And liue koꝛ mee, it thou amende thy like, 


As much in fauour as thou euer didit. 
War. O wozlſe than any death 


Then a manzwꝛongd, his wꝛonger pittieth. 
Ely, Warman, be comfozted,riſe and amend. 
Dn my woꝛd Robin Hoode will be thy friend. 
Rob. will indeede:go in,heart- broken man, 


Kinde 


> * 


e 1 


Fry 
8H 
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Earle of Hi ntington. © 


Kinde Marian With ſweete comkoꝛts comkozt him, 

And my tall peomen, as pou mee affece, 

Upbzaide him nat with his fozepaſſed wife, 

Warman, goe in, goe in and comfozt thee, . 
War. O God requite your Honours curteſte. 
Mar, Scathlocke 02 Scarlet, helpe vs ſome of yee. 

Exeunt Warman, Matian, Fitzwater, Scathlock, Scarlet, 

Much, Enter Frier Twekgin his trulſe, without his weede 


Fri Jelu beletlicith pitele on vittie mertie on mercy, 
miſery on milery; D ſuch a ſight, as by this light „ doth 
mee affright, | | 

Rob. Tell vs the matter, pie thee holy Frier. 1 

Fri. Sir Doncaſter the ꝛieſt, and che pꝛoud Pꝛio: 1 
Ire ſtript and wounded in the way to Bawtrey, e 
And if there goe not ſpedie remedie, 1+ 18 
Thepl die, theyl die in this exrtreamitie. 

Rob. Alas, direct vs tothat wꝛetched place: 
I loue mine vacle, though he hateth mee. 

Fri. My weede I calt to keepe them from the colde, 

And Iinny gentle girle coze all her ſmocke, i 


The blodie iſſue of their wounds to ſtoppe.— * 1 


Rob. Nlill you goe with vs, my good Loꝛd of Ely? 9 — 4 
Ely. Iwill, and euer pꝛaile thy perfect charitie. 
Enter Prince Lohn, ſalus, in greene, bowe and arrowes, 


lohn. MAhy this is ſomewhat like, now may I ng, | 


As did the Uakeficls Pinder in his note; ale 
At Pichaelmas commeth my couenant out” 
Pp mäaſter giues me my fee: . 
Then Robin Ile weare thy Kendall grecne, 

And wend to the greenewodde with hows. 
But foz a name now, lohn it muſt not bee, 
Alresdie little lohn on him attcend3+ | 
Greeneleafe? Nay ſurely there's ſuch a one alreadie: 


Well, Ile be Wodnet, hap what happen may. 
Enter cathlocke: 
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|. Scath, That fellow William, did you mceteour male: 


bY No other than thy garments ſhewe ton 
Thon art my kellowe, though Nee 
(hat is thy name: when wert 


| Seach Ho Frier Tuck -knowezon this mates 


"The own-fall ofRe Weg Tis 
pere conies a greene tote (good lucke be my guide "I 
Some fodaine ſhift might helpe me to pꝛouide. 


"Toba. I div not meete him yet my honeſt friend: 
Scath, My honelt friend?why, what a terme is h 
Dy name ts Scathlocke, man, and ił thou be 


e? 


Loh. My noeme is Woodnet 


Py roble maſter, earleofthintingron, 
Did giue mee both mpfee 
Scath. Pour noblen 


ſter e arle ot auntington? 
Tielaya crownepou are a countertait, bl Tex 
And that you knowe, lacks money of a Noble. 
Did yon ret eiue tur livery and fee, 


And neuer heard our oꝛders read vnto you? 


t was the oath was giuen you by the Frier: 
Aoh.,Who? Frier Tuck? Enter Frier er. 
Scath . J doe not play the lyer: 


Foz he comes here himlelfe to zine. 


lohn. Scatfilock fart well, FI will away, 
Scath. See you this arrowe? it ſaies nap.” 
Th2ough both your ſides ſhall fly this feather, 


- . Tfpzeſently pon come not hither. 


Fri, Now heanens true liberalitie 


[2 Fall euer fo} his charitie, =} 
pon the heade ok Robin Hoode, | Tt 
That to his very foes doth good. 7 2 
Loꝛd Gap, how he laments the Pzioz, 

And bathes his wounds againlt the fier! 

Faire Marian, God requite it her, 


Doth euen as muchfoz Doncaſter, 
Whome newly ſhe hath laine in bed, 
To reſt his weary wounded bead. 


YE 


Balle of fda” 


Fri. cc hats bee': 

Scath, He ſaith my maſter late, 
Gaue him his fee and linery. © 

Fri. It is aleaſing,credit mee. 


ee How chance ſir then you werenotſtvozne? e 
i e eee 


So ſtrictly matters to inquire? 
Had J aſwozd andbuckler here, 
| You ſhould aby theſe queſtions deare. | 
A Fri. Saiſt thou meſo lad; lend him thine, 
Pz inthis buch here lyeth mine: 
3 Nom will J try this newcome guet. 
Scath. J am his firſt man, Frier Tuck, 
And ik 4 faile and haue no lucke, 
Then thou with vin halt haue a plucke. 
Fri. Be it ſo Sc athlocke: holde thee lad. 
No better weapons can behav: 
The dewe doth thema little ruſt: 
But heare pee, thep are tooles of fruſf« 
lohn, Gramercy Frier foʒ this gift, 
And ik thou come vnto my chzikft, 
Ile make thee call thoſe fellowes fooles 
That on their koes ee 
Scath. Come let vs too't 
FPigght, andthe Frier lookes yy 
Fri. The youth is del luer and light, > 
He pꝛelleth Scathlocke twith his migbt e 
Now by my beaves to doe himright, 
Athinke he be ſome tryed knight ⸗· 
Scath. Stap, let vs bzeath. 
Iob. I will not ſtay ? 
| It you leaue, Frier, come away - 
Scath. J ge the Frier holde him play. 
Fri, Frier Tuck will doe the beft he may. 
| Fight, Enter Marian, * 
war, Why, b hat a nopſe ol lwoꝛdes is here: | 


[' 8 1 
| * | | 


| 


* 


7 
* 


the e a of fRober 


mw eflowes,and fight our bower ſoneere? 
Scath.Miſtreſſe,he is no man ofyours, 
IN That fichtes lo faff with F rier Tucke: 
* on my woꝛ de he is a man, 


L 


— — 


8 good fo2 ffrength as any tan. 


, 
— —— 
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. | Maſs Indeede hee's moze than common men can be, 
| 1 An his high heart there dwels the bloodeof kings, 


Soe call my Robin, Scathlock: tis Pꝛince lohn. | 
Scath. Miſtreſſe J will, J pzay part the frap. Exit. 
Mar. Jpzetheegoe, J will doe what F may. „ 
Frier Ichatge thee holde thy hand. . 
= Exri. Nap vonker, to your tackling ſtann. 1 

| har all amo2t,wil pou not fight? 1 : 
loh. Yyteld,vaconquerey by thy might: 

I, But by Marildas gloztons ſight, _ 

Fri. Miſtreſſe he knowes you:what is hee? | 

. Ioh. Like to amazing wonder ſhe appeares, 
| And krom her eye, flies loue vnto my heart, 

Attended by ſuſpicious thoughts and keares, 

ULUbTTThat numme the vigoꝛz of each out ward Parke . | 
„Duly mp ſight hath allſacietie, +» 

. And fulneſſe of delight, viewing her deitie. 

Mar. But I haue no delight in pou Prince lohn. 
Fri. Is this Prince John? 

„ Giue me thy hand, thou art a pꝛoper man, 

And lo this moznings wozke, by Saints aboue, 
Be euer ſure of F rler Tucks true loue. 

4 Ioqh. Be not otfended that J touch thy ſhzine 

1 Dake thts hand happle,let it folve 1 in thine. 


— — ne —— mttmnmmngnn cho - — 
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| Enter Robin Ellods, F lcwater Ely murman. 
Rob. That ſaweie wodman Marian ſtands ſo neere% 
loh. A wodman Robin, that would ike your deere, 
5 With all his heart. Nap ncuer locke ſo trange, "11 
Pou lee this fickle wozld,isfullof change; 
= lohais ee feed e rage. 
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Earle of Huntington We 5. 


Fitz. Nou are poung, wilde Lozd,+ wel may trauel bear. 
Toh, (hat,my olde friende Fx water, are you chere: 
And pou Loꝛd Ely: and old beſt betruſt: 
Then J perceiue that to this geere we mulk. 
Amelle of my good friends, which of pon foure 
ill purchaſe thank by yielding tothe kings 
Che bodie of the raſh rebellious Ihn?! 
Will you Fitzwater? 0] „ N | 

Firz,No1tohn,Avefte, — \ 1 F. 
To ſtain my old hands in thy youthku i bloode, 

Toh, Bou will Lozd Ely, J am ſure ou will. 

Ely. Ve ſure voung man, my age means thee no ill. 

John. O pou will haue the pꝛaiſe, bꝛaue Robin di 
The luſtie outlawe,Lozwofthislarge wodde, 


' , Heelleada kings ſonne, pzifoner to a king, 


And bid the bother lmite the bzother deade. 
| Rob, My purpoſe you haue much miſconſfruey-” 
 PainceIohn,J would not fo2 the wide wozlos wealthy 
Ancenle his Pateſfie:but doe mp beff, |. 2 
Tomiticate his wꝛath, ik he be mou n. | 
Ioh. Mill none of you?then here's one J dare ſay, 
That krom his thildehoode, knowes how to betray: 
Warman, will not you helpe to hinder all vou may. 
War. Aith what J haue beene, twit me not my Lo2v- 
My olde ſins at my ſoule J doe deteſt. 
Iob. Then that he came this wap, pꝛince lohn was bleit. 
Foꝛgiue me Ely pardon mee Fitz water: 
And Robin, to thy hands my ſelke Jpield. \ | 
Rob, And as my heart, from hurt J will thee thielp. =. 
Enter Much, running. 1 
NI. u. Maſter fly, hide ye miſtreſſe, we al ſhall be taken. 
Kob. VAhp, whats the matter: (ok hozſes. 
Much. The king, the king, x twelue and twen y (co2e 
Rob.Peacefoole, we haue no cauſe from him to WAY 
„ Enter Scarlet. little lonnn. iy 
5 v0. Scarlet and J were hunting ontheplaine, | 
h #3 4 


— 
4 


> Frolick I pꝛap, Jtruffto doe pee good. 


The e fat 4 Neben 


Tt vs came rox all Richard krom his traine 
(Foz a great traine ot his is hard at hand 

Er queſtiond vs, ił we ſeru d Robin Hoode: 

aide wee vid: and then his Paieſtie, - 

utting this maſſie chaine about my ne cke, 

Said what I ſhameto ſay,but ioyde to heare: 

Let Sarlet tellit, it befits not mee · 

Scat Quoth our good king thy name is little lohn, 

3 thou haſt long time letu d earle Huntington: 

Be cauſe thou leftit him not in miſerte, 

Ihundꝛed markes J giue thee yearelfe kee, 

And from hencefo2th,thou ſhalt a ſquier bee. 

Mucb. O Loꝛd what luck had J to runne away? 

2 ſhould haue bene made a knight, oz a lady ſure. 

Scar. Goe, ſaid the king, and to pout maſter ſay, 

Richard is come to call him tothe court. 

And with his king ly preſence chaſethe clouds 55 
Ok grieke and ſozrow, that in miltie ſhades, 

Haue vaild the hanour of earle nunting ton. 5 
Rob Mom God pꝛe ſerue him, hye you backe againe, | 
And guide him, leaſt in by-paths he miſtae. 

— _ Muckfetch arichergarmentfo2 my father: 6 
Good Frier Tuck, I p2e thee rouſe thywits) s 
Wannan, bit myne vncle and ſir Donca lter, ; . 

Dee ik they can come koꝛth to grace our thotye, 

SOods pittie marian, let your Iinny waite. 

Thankes my Lozd Chanceloz:you are wellpzepars, 


1 pu good Pꝛince lonn, ſiace you are all in greene, 
ildaine not to attend on Robin Hoode: 


Telcome good vncle, welcome fir Doncaſter, 
Sap, will pee lit, J feare pee cannot ſtand. 
Pri, Pes, very well. 
Rob.TUhy,cheerely cheerely then. 


Thye trumpet, ſounds, the king is nom at hand: 


Nd, Eb in dert order ſtand. 


The 


Pee Ffuttiigron. 


The trumpets ſound,the while Robinplaces them. 
Enter firſt, bare. heade, little Jobs and Scarlet; likewiſe 
Cheſter, and Leſter bearing the ſword and ſcepter; the 
King follow crowned,clad in green: aſter him Queene 
mother, aſter her Sal 

Scathloche turne to Robin Hood who with al his 6. 

pany kneele downe and cry. 

All. Godſaue King Richard, Loꝛd pꝛelerue your Gra te, 
King. Thauks all, but chiefely, Huntington, to thee, 


| Ariſe lone earle,ſtand vp, my late loſt ſonne, | 


And on thy ſhoulders let me reſtmy armes, 
That haue bene topled long with heathen warres: | 
Truepiller ofmy fate, right Lozd indeeve, | 
Whoſe honour ſhineth inthe denne of neede, 
A am euen kull of top, and full of woe; 8 
To ſee thee,.glad:but ſad to ſee thee ſo» 6 
Rob.Dthat I could powꝛe out my ſoule in aber, 
And p2aiſes fot this kingly turteſte. 
Doe not, dꝛead Lozd,nrieue at my lowe eſtate: 
Neuer ſo rich, neuer ſofo2tunate, © 
Mas Huntington as now himſelfe he findes. 
Ind to den map it pleaſe your Grace, 
But to accept ſuch pꝛeſents at the hand 
Df pour pooze ſeruant, as he hath pꝛepar d, 
You ſhall perceiue, the Emperour ok the Caſt, 
Mhom pou contended with at Babilon, 
Had not ſuch pꝛeſents to pꝛeſent you with. 
King. Art thou lo rich ſweet let me lee thy gifts. 
Rob Firſt take againe this Jewellyou had loft, 
Aged Fitz watet , baniſhed by lohn. 
King · A iemme indeede:no Pꝛince hath ſuch a one. 
SOood, good old man, as welcome vnto mee, g 
As coole freſh apꝛe, in heats extreamitie. 
Fitz. And J as glad to kiſſe my Soueraignes hand, 
As the wꝛackt ſwimmer, when he feeles the land. 
” MS) Che) come fw ate r, J 1 glad to ſee you. 


Fitz, 


y and Richmond, Scarlet and | 
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WH, Ueſſer and Richmond,Chaiſtes ſwozne champions, 
| F That follow” dRichard in his holy warre. : 


Zs richer thanboth theſe, yet in the bople, 
My gratious Lozd, it hathafoule default: 
- Thich ik von pardon, boldly Jpꝛoteſt, 


And kollp in your abſence, let me craue, 


Te doe fall of Ueber 


ik Ithankepour Grace: but let me hug th fe twain, 


| Richm.Noble Firzwater,thanks,# welcome both. 
Leſt. O God how glad J am to ſee this Loyd / 
J cannot ſpeake :but weltome at awozde. 
Rob. Next t ake good Ely in pour ropall hands, 


y D ho fled from death and molt unciuill bands. 
Ein. Robin, thy gikts exceede: Moorton my Ch anccellour⸗ 


In this man gtu ſt thou holiueſſe and honour. 


Ely. Inde ede he giues me, and he gaue me like, 
Pꝛieſeruing me from fierce purſuing koes, 
Quihen J tos blame, had wzought him many woes: 


TUithme heltkewiſe did pꝛeſerue this ſeale, 
thich J ſurrender to pour maie tie. | 
Kin: Keepe it good Ely ,keepe it ſtillkoꝛ me, 
Rob. The next faire Jewellchat J will pielente 


n 5 


It will in value far re exceede the reſt. 
Job. Thats me hemeanes, yfaith my turne is next. 


We calles mefaile,ifaich J fearea foile, 


Mell, tis a mad Loꝛd this ſame nuntington- 
Rob. ere ts Pꝛince lohn your bꝛother, wheſe Fruole, 
With his ſubmiſſion may be buried. . 

Foz he is now no mo2e the man hs was, 
But duetifullin all reſpects to vou | 5 
Kin · Pꝛay God it pꝛooue ſo. Mel good nuntington, 
Hoꝛ thy lake pardondd is our bꝛother lohn, 
And welcome to vs in all heartie laue. 
Rob This laſt { giue, as tenants do their lands, 
itha lurrender, to receiue againe, 
The ſame into their owne polleſſion: 


eo Marian Ante hae | Arts 
a4 „ The 


8 Au of Huntington: 


The precious Jewell that pooze uuntington, 

Doth in this world hold as his beſt eſteeme. 
Although with one hand J ſurrender her, _ 

J holdeche other as one looking ffill, 


FKichard retutnes her. ſo J hope he will 


Kin. Els God foꝛbin:receiue thy Marian backe, 
And neuer may pour loue be leparate, VR 
But lloꝛich fairely to the vemoſk date, 55 

_ Rob. Nowpleaſe my kingto enter Robins bower, E 
. Andtakeſuch homely welcome as he andes, 

At ſhall be reckened as my happineſſe. 
Kin. Mith all my heart: then as combined friends, 9 
|  Goe we togither, here all quarrelles ends, \Excunt, 

Manet Sir ohn Eltamy and Shelton, 
S. Ioh. Then Skelton here J ſee you will conclude. 
Skel. And reaſon good: haue we not held too long? 
S. loh. No in good ſadneſſe, I dare gage my life, 


Dis Highneſſe will accept je very kindly- 
But J aſſure you, he expects withall, 
To lee the other matters tragicall, 
That kollowe in the pꝛocelle ok the ſtoꝛie, 
Mherein are many a ſad accident, . 
Able to make the ſtricteſt minde relen : J 
IJ neede not name the points, vou knowe them "| Je 


From Marians eye ſhall not one teare be ſhed? 


skelton, ytaith tis not the faſhion, 
The King muff greeue, the Queene muſt tale i al: 


Ely muſt mourne, aged Fitz water weepe, - 


+4 Pꝛince lobn,theLozds: his peomen muſt lament, _ A 


And wing their wokull hands, foꝛ Robins woe. 
Then muſt the ſicke man fainting by degrees, 
DSypeake hollowe wozds, and pield his Marian, 
Chaſt maid Matilda, to her kathers hans? 
And giue her, with king Kichards full conſent, 
His lands, his goods, late ſeaʒd on by the Pꝛio , 


w by the Pꝛioꝛs treaſon made the ORs! * 
W ; 3 bd, 


1-287 leres, there are amany other things, 


1 Skcl. ay 
Deliuer 1 
nell tudging hearers,foz a while ſuſpence 17 * 
Pour cenſures ofthis Plaies vnſiniſht enn: 


18 There ſhall pon lee, as 
Ving Richards xeuels at earle Roberts bower, 


| _- The death ol Robin, and his murderers, 


7 * Cheſwiftreturnedtydingsof his death, 


Then lohn ſhall be alawfull crowned king, 
16 But to Matilda beare vnlawfull loue. 


His pitious end, of power teares tomoue 
From marble pillers. The Cataſtrophe 


The b fillo of Rot lets 


@ 4 
1 
1 
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That aſke long time to tell them ltneally: 


But ten times longer will the action be · 

_ Skel-Sir lohn, yaith I knowe not what to doe: 
And Aconfeſle that all you ſay is true. 

Q Aill you doe one thing fo2 me, craue the king 
Tokee two parts⸗ſap tis apꝛettie thing: 


A know you can doe much, if you excuſe mee, 1 13 

GAbile Stelton liues, Sir / ohn be bolde to vſe mee. 
S. Ich. willperſwave the king: but how can zou 
Jerſwade alltheſe beholders to content: NH ER 

tay ſir Iohn Eltamʒ what to them J ſay, 

r to the king, from mee, J pꝛap. 


And Skelconpzomilſesfoz this offence, 
Che ſecond part — — + be pend : 
s late my friend did note, 


The purpoſ d mirth, and the perfozmed mone, 


Foz intereſt of your ſtay, this will J nde, 
Ning Richards voyage backe to Auſtria 


The manner ok his royall funerall. 


Aged Füz waters finall bauiſhment: 


Shall che we you faire uatildas Tragedie, | 0 Hp 
Who (ſhunning lohns purſuce,became a Nunne, 


At Dumwod Abbey, where ſhe conſtantly 
| Choſe death to ſaue her ſpotleſſe chaſtitie. 


ake but mp woꝛd, ander J faile in this, 
hen 16 2s (A977; barley with aþille. 


| 


Nin X 


- 
4. * * 
* «4 4 
— J 2 
2 - 
. * 
— n — * w- y 
\ * 
| S 
" 
; * 
ö 1 
o — 
0 A . 
. 0 © N 
* | 
. — 
|; * 
# | | 
; * 
_ — * A f | 
- a b — n _ - 
. * * * „ 4 4 0 
7 4 p 
| | : — 7 
* | | 
4 
. 
ol 
P i 
: . 1 : . ul 
q ad 
* 
5 — 
* tre 3 1% wing 
o 
4 
2 [1 
| | | : | b - 
: LI 
- - £ 
| N 
it 
5 * 
X \ ; . l 
, ; 
£ * 5 
X ; 1 | 
* . ® | | 
; 8 N | | 
* | # 
: » 
% | 
rnd 
\, „ . 
* ” 
| - 
\ 
l * 
* 
9 ” 
Y- | 
« % | 
* N 
* 
- e f 
- * 
| : # 4A , 
| * 
. 1 „ „ 1 
| 0 
4 . ; | 
ace . | - 
I 2 
e a a 
- * 
% 
0 0 0 : | 
— ; . | 
Pe . | | 
. 
P f f : | 
g 
\ 
— | 
. 
I. * — - — 3 * 
| | | Y cx 
a — . - _ * | | 
< A f : . 
* — 
| q 
N of — 
N 
> won 8 
1. 


x . 
4 « 
a - 
— 
5 - 
« 4 4 | | | 
. 6 5 
— Pg » — k . 
' . # * 5 : OY. : 
| . 
* 
* 
: | 
+ 
4 
: * 
« ob 
l 
4 
1 
: * 
F . — 1 4 
5 : : Ar, 
5 
1 
5 5 
% : : 
2 - 
* ub — 5 = | 
" VH # 
| « 
| - 
# 
8 G - . - : 9 „ Frm * _ * S 
, e 1 4 A . 4 tee Ac o | . 
— 3 — 2 
. 
5 * R 
0 


